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STARRING... IN... 


AND OTHER FANTASTIC FEATURES 


AT WAR WITH WOLVES 


“TN World War Two-Major Anthony 
[Quayle was seconded from the 
‘Royal Artillery to a cloak and dagger 
organisation and smuggled into 
Albania to liaise with partisans. With 
disarming candour he confesses, “I was 
scared stiff most of the time. It wasn’t 
so much the Germans and Italians who 
worred me, but the wolves. The 
country. seemed to be over-run by 
them!” 

Since the war he has starred in 
many adventure films including Ice 
Cold in Alex., The Guns of Navarone, 
“HMS Defiant, Lawrence of Arabia, 
The Fail of the Roman Empire and 
Operation Crossbow. He has also 


played in the classics on stage and was 


honoured with the CBE in 1962. 


STAR PIC: 8 


Playing Det. Chief inspector Jordan 


in TV's Special Branch series makes a 
change for Derren itt, son of 
comedian Harry Nesbitt. Usually he 
Plays “baddies”, such as the Gestapo 
officer in his film with Richard 
Burton, Where Eagles Dare. He met 
his wife, actress Anne Aubrey, when 
they were both filming in Yugosiavia, 
and they live in a 15th century 
manor house in Stevenage (Herts.) 

\Derren, who likes to do things in 
style, has a taste for Italian sports 
cars. He also has a yacht and a twin 
engined plane standing by at 
Portsmouth and Luton respectively. 
Recently he has been filming /nfo C3 
in East Germany. 


Now he plays Adam Strange in 
television’s Strange Report, the first 
time he has starred in a TV series. 
Bearded Adam Strange is a lawyer who 
has studied criminology. He has been 
asked at high Government level to 
handle cases beyond the normal scope 
of the police ... cases which the 
Government want handled discreetly. 

He has many adventures but none 
involve wolves! 

Incidentally, Strange Report is 
made by Norman Felton, the producer 
responsible for Dr Kildare and The 
Man from U.N.C.L.E. The new series 
brought him back to London, where 
he was born and worked for a printing 
firm until he emigrated to America at 
the age of 16. 


SUPERMAN'S 
, , 
WHO'S WHO 
E end this series with a list of 
: -members of the Legion of Super 
Pets. 

PROTY II, the protoplasmic pet of 
Chameleon Boy, comes from the 
planet of Antares, where all life was 
endangered by climatic changes. A 
super-scientific race changed the 
creatures that lived there to proteans, 
able to alter their shapes to adapt to 


any conditions, 
KRYPTO, Superboy’s pet, and 


“BEPPO, the super monkey, came from 


Krypton, Krypto in an experimental 
space capsule, and Beppo as a 
stowaway in Superbaby’s rocket. 

STREAKY, Supergirl’s Earth-born 
cat, got his powers from a piece of 
X-Kryptonite created in a scientific 
experiment. : 

COMET the super horse, Supergirl’s 
other pet, was Biron, a centaur in 
ancient Greece. Circe, the sorceress, 
tried to change him into a man, but an 
evil sorcerer switched her magic 
potions and Biron became a horse. 
Circe then gave him the super powers 
of the gods. Comet becomes human 
when he is in sight of a real comet. 


IS YOUR NAME HERE? 


ERE are the names of 
KI prizewinners in Super DC Contest 
No. 3. The competition was to colour 
a picture of Superman. 

Two super transistor radios go. to 
Stephen Brown of Windsor View, 
Toxteth, Liverpool, and John Pantella 
of Fitzroy Street, Ashton-under-Lyne, 
Lancs. : 

The 24 consolation prizes of Airfix 
scale construction kits go to Timothy 
Rafferty of Hoghton Lane, Higher 
Walton, near Preston; Mark Phillips of 
Mount Road, Kirby, near Liverpool; 
Wayne Williams of Overpool Road, 
Ellesmere Port, Cheshire; Alan Burton 
of Ridley Road, Preston, Lancs; 
Anthony Brien of Milkstone Road, 
Rochdale; David Cottam of Hazel 
Street, Stockport, Cheshire; Timothy 
Blackwood of Oversiey Road, 
Fegghaues, Stoke of Trent; Richard 
Barratt of Woodlands Drive, Hoole, 
Chester; Derek Adams of Glenn Place, 
Widnes, Lancs; Amin Rasul of Oak 
Street, -Blackburn, Lancs; Michael 
Walker of Broxton Avenue, Prenton, 
Birkenhead; Peter Dooley of Swalecliff 
Avenue, Manchester; Stephen Yates of 
Peelhouse Lane, Widnes, Lancs; Alex 
Wilson of Walker Road, Blackle, 
Manchester; John Moonan of Howard 
Florey Avenue, Netherton, Liverpool; 
Barry Hayden of Dundonald Road, 
Liverpool; John Burton of Hawthorn 


Drive, Pendlebury, Manchester; Paul. . 


Harris of Lownorth Road; Bolton; Ian 
Ormrod of Hawthorn Drive, 
Pendlebury, Manchester; Paul Harris of 
Lownorth Road, Woodhouse Park, 
Manchester; Andrew McDonagh of 
Manor Road, Frodsham, Warrington; 
Paul Bullen of Woodhall Road, Old 
Swan, Liverpool; John Murphy of 
Richmond Street, Hyde, Cheshire and 
Marie Meller of Egerton Road, 
‘Blackpool. 


There is another colouring contest 
with the same kind of prizes in this 
issue. You'could win a super transistor 
radio. All you have to do is colour a 
picture of Robin, Batman’s aide. 


NOW, DEXTER, IT'S PERFECTLY CLEAR 
WHAT YOU HAVE TO Do IF YOU WANT 
TO KEEP THIS JoB. 


W, HAT IF SUPERMAN 
WERE NOT AROUND 70 
PATROL METROPOLIS AND 
THE WORLD FOR CRIME 
AND DANGER? WHAT 
WOULD IT BE LIKE 
ON EARTH WITHOUT THE 
MAN OF STEEL ON THE 
JOB? EVERYONE FINDS 
OUT ONE INCREDIBLE 
DAY, WHEN SUPERMAN 
MYSTERIOUSLY BECOMES 
AN UNDERSEA EXILE 
AND ABANDONS THE 
UPPER WORLD! FOR 
WHAT INCREDIBLE 
REASON DOES THE 
MAN OF STEEL 
PATROL UNDERWATER 


a GREAT OCcDIT! 
SUPERMAN 
HAS BEEN LIVING 
UNDERWATER FOR 
WEEKG/ AND BY YHE 
LOOKS OF THINGS, 
ESPECIALLY THAT 
HUGE CASTLE HE 


FASTER, 

WS My FINNY 
WY STEEDS! TIME 
TO PATROL THE 
SEVEN SEAS: 


AT tHe DAILY PLANET OnE PORT! EW] 
BIDS His PELLOW WORKERS NODE EE SLARK K 


$0 LONG, PERRY, “LOIS 
AND JIMMY. DON'T WORK 
TOO HARD WHILE I'M 


HAVE . A: GOOD’ YACATION, 
CLARK! GUE6S. YOU'LL BE 
GLAD TO GET AWAY FROM 


. THE CITY FOR TWO WEEK6/ 


7 
| Chanees we hve Sivek oeceeT GUae Ty 
ES TOHIG OTHER SECRET QU! 
OF SUPERMAN! 


KNOW TLL STILL BE 4 

AROUND, PATROLLING 

METROPOL/G AND THE 
WORLD AS USUAL 
DURING THOSE TWO 


LITTLE DOES SUPERMAN KNOW HOW HRONG WE. 
11 SHORTLY, HIS TELESCOPIC VIGION PICKS UP 
A STRANGE SIGHT AT BEA... 


TS THAT A METEOR? 
HMM... IT LOOKS LIKE 
A ROCKET! DLL 

RUGH THERE AND 

CHECK UP ON IT! 


AMAZINGLY, A _TELEPATHIC VOICE HALTS. 
THE MAN OF ST@EL! 


GIRL ARE j 
TRAPPED INSIDE! } YW S7OR EARTHYMAN! DO_NOT. 

TAKE US UP INTO YOUR AIR! 
ROCKET UP TO WE WOULD DIE LIKE FI6H 


P THE SURFACE 


AFTER HEARING THEIR STRANGE TALE, HRANWHILE, UNDER THE GEA... 


SUPE! FAL RET 
< THE REMAN rake DD Ee TO EXPLAIN MY 
YES, WE CAME FROM THE : LATER... THE UPPER 
MATER WORLD WHICH HAS A.A: "MERMAN” BRI 
WO LAND AT ALL! WE'VE AN? “MERMAID! ) A SPECIAL BULLETIN. SHIPS 
ALWAYS LIVED UNDERWATER! I°LL INTERVIEW HAVE REPORTEO SUPERMAN 
TAM VUL-KOR AND THE THEM AND FIND OUT FLYING OUT TO SEA... BUT NOT, 
1S MY DAUGHTER, WHY THEY CAME TO RETURNING! WHAT HAG 
LYA-LAL 4 d ARTH | a HAPPENED "To THE 
: MAN OF STEEL? 


aN 


ZP Nt ‘ 
BUS # KIOUR 


LATER, AT THE GURFACE, A SHIP PAUGES 
WHEN {T SPIEG THE FLOATING MESSAGE... 


GREAT SCOTT! WE'LL INFORM 
THE AUTHORITIES] HMM.. PERHAPS 
KRYPTONITE DUST TAINTED THE 
EARTHS ATMOSPHERE, FORCING 
SUPERMAN TO Z 
REMAIN UNDERWATER! 


PARTS OF THOSE NAMES WILL 
FORM THE WORDS IT NEED I as 
| CAN OBTAIN MY S/GNATURE BY 


“LAKE SUPER-IOR" AND 
THE 9.5, MAN-HATTAN! 


YES, YUL-KOR! IT 16 TH 
ONLY WIGE THING TO DO! E 
JANDON THE UPP 


Ab A SCIENTIST MAKES TESTS 
ATMOSPHERE. 
STRANGE! THERE"S L 
OT A TRACE OF /EN JIMMY OLGEN, CUB REPORTER, BRINGS THE AG THE TELETYPE CLATTERS... 
KRYPTONITE NEWS TO SUPERMAN'S OTHER FRIENDS AT THe 


DAli HMM... THIS 16 ODD! 
AIR! BUT THAT'S LY REANET: OFIICEE. TRANSATLANTIC PLANES 
THAT COULD KEEP 


REPORTED SEEING WATER 
SUPERMAN EXILED HATA wvsreny! Wuar INE BARGABSO BEA 
UNDERSEA! SUPERMAN FROM GO AND CHECK ON IT, 
“4 RETURNING TO THE UPPER 


WORLD? HE'S BEEN DOWN hs OKAY, 
UNDERSEA FOR A WERK... CHIEF! 


BUT wHY? WHY? IT'LL UGE THE 
FLYING 


AND WE CAN'T SEARCH 


FOR HIM, WE DON'T 
KNOW WHICH PART 

UNDERGEA CLIFF -- 
AND THE FORCED 


OF THE OCEAN 
GENERATED BY WIS: 


HE'S INL 
WHAT CAUSED THE 
WATER TO RAGE! 


WHEN THE HELICOPTER REACHES THE SPOT... 


SIMMY ALGO HAD THE FORESIGHT 
TO HIRE EQUIPMENT AND AN 
EXPERT HELPER... {Tm GONG 


DOWN IN THIS DIVING-SUIT/ 
YOU'LL KEEP THE AIR 


JEEPERS! WHAT KIND OF 
DBEP-SEA FORCES ARE 

CAUSING THAT ANGRY WATER? 
LUCKILY, WITH THE PONTOONS... 
T CAN LAND NEARBY! 


SUPERMAN FLASHES AWAY, 
AND, UPON Hi6 RETURN... 
, 4 
\ > 
Wi WOW! IT’S AN UNDERSEA ‘ \: 
“FORTRESS OF SOLITUDE,” 


SUBMARINES AND DivEne 


HE’S STARTING 
THE NORTH POLE! 


S 
Ss ps TO FILL (T WITH 
\ | ‘\ “sl OCEAN RELICE! 
Z W ‘ ¢ 
C7 


cece eccefer 


Para | 


GO WAY, Ae hae Doe SET, ani ANP THS ELECTRONIC SEVEN 
WANT ME AROUND! WAG HE %)| SUPER-CRYSTALIZER I Bene OC ANN ee eee ENOee 
FORGOTTEN Hig FRIENDS IN p BUILT EXTRACTS PRECIOUS Se oc mANor 
THE UPPER WORLD? I'LL ELEMENTS THAT ARE DISSOLVED f 
SIGNAL MY HELPER TO . id IN GSEA-WATER ALONG WITH 
PULL ME UPS i 3 COMMON SALT! BESIDES 


I_SENT MY GUIDED MISSILE WHALE “! —- 
OUT TO GATHER UNKNOWN DPEEP-5EQ 
SPECIMENS FOR ME TO STUDY! 


" MEARWHILE, JIMMY OLSEN RETURNS TO THE OFFICE 
M CR Me Te " TO DROP HIG BOMBSHELL NEWS! 
F: 
WAUNG BEEN" eHALLOMED™ é JEEPERS] WHY WOULD 
RQ BY THE Pirie als : ILLS HIMGELF A NEW SEABOTTOM 
HEADQUARTERS... UNLEGS HE 
PLANNED TO SPEND His Ronis 
HERE? 4. Gi CAESAR’S ~ 
=~ (GHOBT! 18 IT POSSIBLE 
THAT HE IG... 15 
DESERTING THE 
UPPER-WORLD FOR 


BUT I... T HOPE TO MARRY 
SUPERMAN SOMEDAY, HE 
~ MUST COME BACK] I'M 
GOING TO GET TO THE 
For OM oe ie ANTREPIDLY THE GIRL REPORTER ARRANGES 
BOMENOW? NONOWAT geo ‘OW MY GOODNESS! SUPERMAN, 
Mv 16TH A "MERMAID" THEY & 
= ACT AS JE, AS /F THEY RED 
iN LOVE? 


TRUTH! WHAT IN THE 
WORLD 16 KEEPING 
SUPERMAN 


F LOIG DOUBTS HER OWN WILD GUESS, 
PROOF POSITIVE SOON LIES BEFORE 
HER INCREDULOUS EYES! . 


OW NO... NOL HE 
BUILT HER A...A 
CAGTLE! AND THA 
SIGN MEANS HE... 

HE’S GOING TO 
MARRY HER! AND 
BY THE SMILE ON ‘ 


HB.., Hit ALBO BUILT TWO, 

THRONES GO THEY CAN © 
REIGN TOGETHER LATER 
IN HI UNDERGEA 
“KINGDOM, 


SN ANY] 


SURPRISE, LYA-LA/ 
THIS WILL BE OUR COZY 


RIDE! IT HAS 


re 


x 
* 


ER... THROUGH ALL 
THE ROOMGS 


me 


Rt 
\ 


Los LANE’S REPORT ROCKS THE WORLD! SOON, 
AT AN EMERGENCY SESSION OF THE UNITED NATIONS.,,. 


WE DO NOT BELIEVE 
THAT SUPERMAN HAS 
FORSAKEN THE UPPER WORLD, 
WE HAVE A THEORY HE HAS BEEN 
FORCED AGAINST HIS WILL To 
STAY UNDERWATER. TO LEARN 
THE TRUTH, WE MUST GET 
HIM HERE IN PERSON! 


THAT 8QUIP GIVES ME 


ee 


$0...50 THAT’S WHY SUPERMAN 
MY B J WAS FOR@AKEN THE UPPER WORLD! 
RUNNING WATER... AFTER THEIR MARRIAGE, HIS 
MERMAID WIFE COULDN'T 
BREATHE AIR ANP LIVE 
ABOVE! $0 SUPERMAN 
CHOGE TO LIVE 

‘Re 


BRIDAL GIFTS». 
GIANT DEEP-6 


AND SUPERMAN FILLED THE 
TREASURE ROOM WITH PRICELESS: 


SEEN ENOUGH! 


- HUGE PEARLG FROM 
EA CLAMG! T...2°VE 


CAN THIG 8 WHY SUPERMAN HAS ABANDONED His FORMER 


FRIENDS... FOR THE LOVE OF A MERMAID FROM ANOTHER: 


WORLD. 


ez) 


NOW FOR A RIDE IN THE 
UNDERGEA CHARIOT I BUILT/ 
FASTER, MY DOLPHIN STEEDS, 


MTT NE 


WE WILL USE THi6 KRYPTONITE WE RECENTLY 
ICONFISCATED FROM INTERNATIONAL CRIMINALS! < 
WE'LL LAUNCH A SEA DRAGNET TO CAPTURE 
HIM, FOR AN OFFICIAL HEARING BEFORE THE 

WORLD COURT! 


CARIES A_CARGO OF CRUDE 
y 


WHICH 16 BLA 
LIKE INKL 


Ck, 


S 
Cw 
~ 


THERE’S 


OMIGOSH! THE WAR 


SUPERMAN! HEAD OF THAT TORPEDO 


FIRE NUMBER 


18 GLOWING HEY RE 
HUNTING ME WITH 


THREE! TF KRYPTONITE! 


\ 


a” (WHERE'S SUPER 
THAT BLACK-INK CLOUD 
18 ONLY A BIG SQUID! 


I ESCAPE? 


THAT'S WHAT 
THEY THINKS 
THEY'LL CRUIGE 

ING 


LATER, AG A DESTROYER FLEET U6ES SONAR, THE SHORTLY, BEFORE THE DEPTH- CHARGES Wie SUPER-WIT6 SAVE THE Ms SUMAN OF STERL 
"RADAR UNDERWATER DETECTION... CAN BE RELEAGEP... FROM ALLOTNER UNITS OFTHE SEA DRAGNET! | 


My 

AND 6LIP AWAY 

FR THEM... 
A WH 


THE DRAGNET GAVE 
UP, AS MY TELESCOPIC 


NS 


RESENTLY, SUPERMAN 
REYBALS HIMGELF TO BE 
A WILLING PARTNER To 


s 


—S * 


WE HUMAN COIL WILL HURL A GUPER HEAT-RAY AT EARTH'S POLEG! AG THE ICE-CAPS 
MELT, FLOOD WATERS WILL DELUGE THE CONTINENTS, DROWNING THE EARTH FOREVER! 


HUMAN CIVILIZATION 
WILL SINK WITHOUT A 
TRACE/ THEN MY 
SEA-BREATHING 
PEOPLE CAN 
COLONIZE THIS 
mus we nl CONQUER” i 
= 
EARTH WITHOUT HAVING aa = 
70 USE OUR $PACE 


WEAK! PERHAPS I'VE WORKED 
TOO HARO! YOU PULL THE LEVER: 
‘SUPERMAN! 


SUPERMAN Do THis TRAITOROUS q 1... I'M STILL WEAK/ 
o —R WHAT'S WRONGP BUT YOU 
j SNEOA CML e ‘ GO AND CHECK IF THE 
16 HEAT-RAY 16 WORKING, 
Se eer ioe ine: HEATING UP. IN A a SUPERMAN! NOTHING’ 


DOITTO . 
PROVE THAT YOU Be - MINUTE, IT WiLL BE i eee) MST PREVENT THE 
CARE NOTHING 7 
HE 


READY TO SHOOT OUT. 
178 LONG-RANGE 
HEAT-RAY AND 

MELT THE NORTH 
POLAR ICE-CAP/ 


FLOODING OF 
EARTH! 


AQNALLED His taate FLEET OF 

: i$ VAST FLEET 
NOTHING, iar pn \ OMieaTe en SPACE WARSHIPS TO ATTACK THE 
PREVIOUSLY g INFRA COILS EARTH WITH SUPER-BOMBS, 80, 


|] PREPARED THIS y | ; ‘ OC) RAY INTO HARMLESS 
GIANT GLAGS RAINBOW COLOURS THE 
LENG AND HID POLAR ICE-CAP WON'T 
IT HERE! IT i MELT! BUT I COULDN'T, 
ALL WORKED! . JUST DRIVE VUL-KOR 
FOOL. AWAY RIGHT AT 


BACK TO OUR 
Memsr cen I 
: (ST 
CAN YoU GUESS SUPERMAN'S, TRY TO CONQUER 
CLEVER TRICK? SSS F EARTH! ITS 


», SEAS CONTAIN 
WE’RE IN DEADLY 
DANGER, LYA-LA! 4 tanks 
A QUICK’ ANALYSIS WOE rr 
TO GAIN YUL-KOR’S COMPLETE TRUST, (OULD DESTROY 
I PRETENDED TO" DESERT" THE } TURNED WEAK... OUR RACE-- A 
UPPER WORLD BECAUSE I HAD THIS EARTHLY 7 SUBSTANCE THE 
PALLEN IN LOVE WITH LYA-LA..,, WATER IS EARTH PEOPLE 
NOW TO WATCH MY SCHEME CALL-- SALT/ 
WORK, FORCING THEM TO 
LEAVE EARTH. 7 


MY SCHEME 
WORKED. YUL-KOR 
a DOESN'T KNOW HIS: 
PEOPLE COULD LIVE 
IN ORDINARY SEA 


SALT 16 AS DEADLY 
TO HIS RACE AS 


KRYPTONITE 
1S TOME! 
2 @ 


QPHE NEXT MORNING, WHEN CLARK 
(SUPERMAN) KENT REPORTS 
10 THE OFFICE. 


SUPERMAN EXPLAINED EVERYTHING: 
LUCKILY, HE WASN'T REALLY IN LOVE 
WITH THAT MERMAID HUSSY! BY THE 
| WAY, CLARK, ILL BET YOU WISH 
YOU WERE BACK AT THE SEASHORE, 
ON YOUR YACATION, BH? 


| FORTREGS MACHINES 90 THAT AND AT THE CASTLE. | Sc0Nn, AS A JOYOUS CAPTIVE 
IT COULD CONCEAL BIG BLOCKS T PURPOSELY GAVE “GIFTS” ESCAPES HIS WATERY PRISON... 


TO LYA-LA-- BECAUSE EACH }{ THE INFRA COIL BURNED OUT! 
OF THEM ALSO CONTAINED {NOW BACK 70 METROPOLIS! 
DISSOLVING SALT-BLOCKS! LUCKILY NOBODY WILL 
I SUSPECTED EXCESS CONNEGT MY UNDERSEA 
SALTINESS WOULD BE EXILE WITH CLARK 
AS POISONOUS TO ) KENT’S ABSENCE 
THEM _AS IT 1S ON “ VACATION*L 
TO FIGH! NO 
FISH, FOR 
INSTANCE, CAN 
LIVE IN GREAT 
SALT LAKE! 


THIG VICINITY FAR MORE THAN 
NORMAL, CAUSING YUIL-KOR 
TO BECOME WEAK! 


UH... NOT 
REALLY, LOIS! 
IVE HAD 
ENOUGH... ER. 
SWIMMING TO 
LAST ME A 
YEAR! 


calmed down by the time Bat- 

man and Robin swept into his 
room, Eagerly he shook their hands. 
“The Riddler, Batman,” he said. 
“Unmistakeably. That leering face and 
that queer garb he wears, with query 
signs all over it. The miscreant had the 
audacity to swing in here on a rope, 
overpower me and tie me to my own 
chair, And, he left his usual brainless 
conundrum.” ‘ 

“Ah!” said Batman, hiding. the grin 
which would have hurt -the Com- 
missioner’s feelings. “Another riddle? 
What is it this time, eh?” 

“Here it is, Batman,” said Chief 
O’Hara, handing over a paper. 

“Listen to this, Robin,” Batman 
said. “Where is the Dynamic Duo 
when the lights go out?” 

“Kid stuff,’ scoffed Boy Wonder. 
“In the dark, of:course.” 

“Precisely,” Batman said thought- 
fully. ‘This seems even more senseless 
than the scoundrel’s usual conun- 
drums.” He spun round to the Com- 
missioner. “Well, sir, it’s no use 
searching the building. He’ll have got 
clear away by now and be plotting 
wholesale robbery in his usual way. A 
quick and audacious snatch robbery; 
on the biggest scale. 

“That would mean jewellery, in 
large quantities, Rich parties and many 
jewelled ladies of wealth. That’s it! 
There are many wealthy people in 
Gotham City giving parties round 
about now and they all wear their 
most expensive and exotic finery.” 


(CC ssined down © Gordon had 


“Batman,” said Gordon. ‘There are 
two big parties announced for this 


very night. There’s one at the 
Schuyler-Farmer mansion, to celebrate 
Mrs. Farmer’s birthday. And there’s 
the coming-of-age party of the 
youngest son of the de Groot Greys.” 


PARTY TIME 


“So,” Batman said with a twinkle, 
“we'll have to toss a coin. Heads it’s 
the de Groot Greys and tails it’s the 
Schuyler-Farmers.” He spun a coin. 
“It’s tails, so here goes for the glad: 
rags, Mr Schuylet-Farmer’s hospitality - 
and, we hope, .a tussle with the 

_ Riddler.” 

The Dynamic Duo—as Bruce Wayne 
and Dick Grayson—were greeted 
enthusiastically by Mrs Schuyler-. 


Farmer and her millionaire husband. 

Bruce and Dick circulated through 
the throng of guests. “No signs of the 
rogue yet, Robin,” murmured Bruce as 
midnight approached. ‘Now, I 
wonder—” Their hostess was bearing 
down on them with a letter in her 
hand. 

“Dear Bruce,” she said, “this note 
has just been handed in for you.” 

As calmly as he could Batman took 
the letter and mumbled his thanks to 
the lady. “Robin,” he muttered when 


sshe had left and he had read the note. 


“That coin I tossed wasn’t my lucky 
one. Listen to this: ‘In the dark, what 
are all cats?’ ” 


RIDDLER’S SECRET 


“The Riddler again,” jerked Robin. 
“Why, of course, the old saying—in the 
dark all cats are grey.” 

“Bkactly,” ‘snapped Wayne. “Grey! 
The de Groot Greys’ party. He has 
outsmarted us, Boy Wonder. We must 
get there at once.” 

With murmured excuses, they got 
away and into the Batmobile. Garbed 
again as Batman and Boy Wonder, 
they were soon speeding towards that 
part of the city where stood the de 
Groot Grey mansion, when the Bat- 
phone in the car bieeped. 

“Commissioner,” Batman grated. 
“What goes on?” 

“Good heavens, Batman,” groaned 
Gordon. “Just before midnight at the 
Grey mansion, all the lights went out. 


In the panic and the screaming, a 
horde of the-Riddler’s mobsters leaped 
in and stripped the guests of every bit 
of jewellery. The haul must be worth 
hundreds of thousands of dollars, 
Batman. And when they’d gone, all 
the lights came back on again, and 
examination of all the fuse-boxes 
showed no faults. Where have you 
been all evening?” 

“We've been after the Riddler, Com- 
missioner,” Batman replied crisply. 
“We are still after him.” He hung up 
the phone. “Robin, that villain is out 
to superspoof us. I'll give you one 
guess where we’re going now.” 

“Why, back to the Schuyler 
-Farmers’ house,” Robin said. “It’s 
obvious, isn’t it? He’ll do both jobs 
tonight, having drawn us away from 
there by that riddle about the grey 
cats,” 

The parachutes dragged out from 
the rear of the Batmobile, the great car 
swung in a tight Bat-turn and roared 
back the way they had come. The way 
led through narrow streets until they 
came to an intersection where a red 
light blocked their way. 

The ray, shooting out from a low 
window, swept over the great car. 
Instantly, the engine died and the Bat- 
mobile, out of power, careered across 
the intersection and into a vast net 
stretched across the opposite street. 
The car, with the Dynamic Duo help- 
less inside, was hauled into the net and 
the net was dragged into a nearby yard 


.and the shed door closed. Batman 


9g 


opin 


Robin, 


erred batman 


Dont do that 


dl he electrocuted 


tried the weapons in the Batmobile 


but the electrical circuits were com- - 


pletely dead. He sat back and gripped 
Robin’s arm. 

“We aren’t going to the party, Boy 
Wonder,” he said. 


“But you are going to_a party,: 


Batman and Boy Wohider,” came a 
gloating voice from the face that 
poked through the window. “You are 
going to a party where you will be the 
guest of honour, Caped Crusader. And 
Robin, the Boy Wonder, will be Master 
of Ceremonies, You haven’t been very 
smart at figuring out my riddles this 
time, my dearest enemies ... Now, 
now, sit still.” 

The imprisoned pair had leaped for 
the car door but the Riddler, for it was 
the scoundrel himself, quickly 
squirted a bulb filled with a sweetish 
gas into their faces, In no time at all 
both were being dragged out of the 
Batmobile unconscious. 

When Batman came to himself he 
could move neither his arms nor his 
legs. On his head he felt a strange 
pressure. He was sitting in a chair and 
each wrist was bound to a chair-arm 
by a metal band, and each had a cable 
snaking away from the chair and he 
knew then in what sort of a chair he 
was confined. It was an electric chair! 

The Riddler grinned and made a 
sign to one of his henchmen. A rope 
was pulled and the trussed-up Robin 
rose into the air. The switch-box was 
carefully moved until it was just under 
where Robin swung. A long, flat bar of 


metal was attached to the switch-arm 
and the Riddler grinned evilly. 

“You see, it can’t miss, my fine 
meddlesome Dynamic Duo.. The rope 
is cut and Boy Wonder falls on the 
lever. Fifty thousand volts slam 
through your body, Batman, and the 
world of crime in Gotham City is 
relieved of its greatest nuisance. I shall 
probably send Boy Wonder back with 
your frizzled carcass, Batman, just to 
show Commissioner Gordon and Chief 
O’Hara that it is quite useless trying to 
fight the Riddler.” 

“You rat!” yelled Robin squirming 
in his bonds at the end of the rope. 

“You could be right, young friend,” 
grinned the Riddler. Rats are the most 
ferocious and most ruthless of killers, 
for their size. Now to business. There 
is a little thing I want to show you 
both before you, er, kick off, as it 
were.” 

Chuckling fiendishly, he swaggered 
over to one of the walls of the big 
room, where his hirelings were stand- 
ing beside what looked like a small 
field-gun. Wires and tubes surrounded 
its barrel and the Riddler slapped this 
shining barrel with.the flat of his hand. 

“My latest invention, Dynamic 
Duo,” he boasted. “If only you had 
read that first riddle correctly. With 
this invention I can short-circuit all 
electric current within range. With this 
little toy, as a test run, I have tonight 
secured a half-million dollars’ worth of 
the world’s most exotic jewellery and 
it was, as the saying goes, as easy as 


-SUPER DC MUSEUM- 


A German mobile anti-aircraft gun of 
World War One. The gunner stands 
by its ammunition rack. 


shelling peas. , 

“Now, I have a third riddle for you, 
my dear enemies. Why is a turnip like 
a tiara? Hee-hee! Even if you can find 
the answer to that little conundrum, it 
will be too late, will it not?” 

The Riddler chortled and took a 

cutlass from one of his. thugs. He made 
one or two swipes at the rope sus- 
pending the. dangling Robin, grinning 
and hooting all the while. Batman felt 
a sudden sweat break out. — 
_ Then he noticed something dif- 
ferent about the swinging Robin... 
something which the Riddler, in his 
frenzied delight at his coming ven- 
geance, had not spotted. Robin’s 
swings were growing steadily wider as 
he twisted his bound body away from 
the wildly. lashing cutlass. It enraged 
the half-crazy Riddler and, suddenly, 
his blade met the rope and Robin fell. 
But he fell, not on the switch bar, but 
on their tormentor! 


ADDED STRENGTH 


Knocked off his feet, the miscreant 
fell sprawling. As his thugs began to 
tush forward, Robin, by a titanic 
effort, broke his bonds and grabbed 
for the fallen cutlass. But he did not 
turn to face the mobsters coming to- 
wards him. Instead, he knelt by the 
electric chair and began to hack at the 
thick cable leading to it. 

* “Robin, Robin,” shouted Batman. 
“Don’t do that; you'll be electro- 
cuted.” 

His great fear for Boy Wonder’s life 
lent Batman added strength. The elec- 
trodes, of thick copper, bent and 
twisted, creaked and strained and then 
they gave. 

Swirling his cloak, Batman sailed 
into the mobsters. Wham! Pow! Biff! 
Slam! His fists flailed and the hood- 
lums reeled like tenpins. Robin saw 
that he was free, dropped the cutlass 
and tore in beside him. 

Batman heard a howl of thwarted 
fury. The Riddler was over by the 
electro-neutraliser gun and some of his 
henchmen were dragging it out of a 
large door. 

“There’ll be another time, Dynamic 
Duo,” bawled the enraged crook. 

But it was easy to solve the third 
riddle. The Dynamic Duo and police 
summoned: on the Batphone reached 
the Farmers’ party'in time to capture 
the Riddler’s minions despatched to 
try another gem snatch in darkness 
induced by a neutraliser gun. 

As Batman said, the gadget would 
be a useful addition to the Batcave’s 
arsenal, 


ONE DAY, IN THE OFFICE OF PERRY WHITE, EDITOR 
| OF THE DANY PLANET. ; 
P 


FIND IN: THESE 
PACKAGES / 


ae LOIS LANE 


WHILE ON SPECIAL ASSIGNMENT FOR THE 
DAILY PLANET, GIRL REPORTER LORS LANE 
HAS TAKEN MANY ODD JOBS AND POSED 
AS. MANY DIFFERENT PEOPLE IN ORDER TO 
GET A STORY! BUT ONE DAY, IN THE 
LEAST LIKELY PLACE, DOING THE WORLD'S 
LEAST DANGEROUS WORK, SUPERMAN'S 
GIRL FRIEND MANAGES 70 SWEEP PERIL 
INTO. HER LIFE ANDO DUST HERSELF INTO 
‘A PILE OF TROUBLE WHEN SHE BECOMES 
AN ORDINARY HOUSEMAID IN... 


4 


(7. SS 


GOSH! I HAD A TERRIBLE 
MGHTMARE LAST NIGHT / I 
DREAMED’ I WAS TRAPPED IN 
THIS HOUSE WITH A MAD KILLER 
WHO WAS AFTER ME.’ BUT THAT’: 


\'VE ARRANGED FOR 
MR. AND MRS, CARLOS 
FLOYD TO HIRE YOU AS 
THEIR MAID AND 


A 


STM 


‘AND THERE'S FLOYD IN A REAL SHOCKER... 
WE SHAD MAN OF PARIS ! ANY- 
WAY, I FIGURED THAT AS MAID" AND'BUTLER; 
YOU TWO CAN GET THE INSIDE STORY 
OF THE MARRIAGE OF “BEAUTY AND 
THE BEAST*/\T WILL BE A REAL SCOOP /. 


OKAY, PERRY.’ JUST GIVE US SOME 


THAT'S THE ONE: FLOYD 
MARRIED A SOCIETY 
HEIRESS , EDNA VAN 


THE STRANSLER OF 
THE 
RETURNING FROM THEIR 
EUROPEAN HONEYMOON TO THE ser? LONOON / FOR SOME STRANGE 
VAN CLEEVE MANSION ON SKULL REASON FLOYD WON'T LET ANY 
ISLAND, JUST OFF METROPOLIS /] J fi REPORTERS COVER HIS HOME- 
ve COMING / 


LATER THAT MORNING, WHILE SOON, ON SKULL ISLAND...IN THE 
CROSSING METROPOLIS HARBOU SERVANTS! WING OF THE MANSION... 
IN THE VAN CLEEVE LAUNCH. - THIS WILL BE YOUR AN HOUR LATER, UPSTAIRS... / 50 YOU'RE THE NEW 
' ROOM / AS SOON AS EH? 1°M.CARLOS FLOYD.’ WOULD YOU BRING. t 
YOU CHANGE, START A TRAY OF LUNCH FOR MRS, FLOYD 7 S gy 4 
DOING THE BEDS SHE'S NOT FEELING WELL AND as 


UPSTAIRS / WON'T BE DOWN / 


wi) 


Ph & 

i \ FLOYD IS A DREAM BOAT, CLARK! 
SCREEN HORROR MAN? HE'S 1 I GUESS MAYBE MY IMAGINATION 
Gai. ie rae YD WORK OVERTIME ABOUT THE 
CDM ad Ae NER 7 SPOOKINESS OF THIS: HOUSE 


LET YOUR IMAGINATION RUN 
AWAY, LOIS / YT'S NO HAUNTED 
HOUSE IF THE FLOYDS ARE GIVING 
A BIG COSTUME BALL SATURDAY | 
NIGHT TO CELEBRATE THEIR 
RETURN / AND IT’S CALLED"SKULL 
1SLAND" BECAUSE IT LOOKS LIKE 
A SKULL FROM THE AIR .” gor 


\y AND FLOYD BEING A 
IN LOVE WITH HOM ! HE'S a i 
4 REAL PRINCE CHARMING: B LMOVIE VILLAIN 
OFF THE SCREEN! I 

MUST TELL CLARK / 


(ORTLY AFTER; UPSTAIRS «1+ PLL USE THE RECORDINGS I SPLICED IF I SSE THE RECORDS 

us FROM TAPES MY WIFE MADE WHEN SHE CLEVERLY, THEY'LL THINK 

> WROTE SOME FICTION, AND TALKED HER IT'S MY WIFE SPEAKING! 
SCRIPTS INTO A DICTAPHONE / 


IN MYSELF, THANK 
you / / 


we 


ER... JUST A 
D MINUTE, PLEASE! 


SO FAR... SO GOOD! NOW TO 
MAKE IT LOOK AS IF SHE 
ATE HER MEAL / 


S00. Jee SHE GOES » TAKING IN HER | 
TRAY! FUNNY! NOBODY HAS SEEN MRS. 
FLOYD SINCE HER RETURN, IF SHE'S SO 
SICK, WHY DOES HER HUSBAND LET HER 
PICK UP HER OWN TRAY ? 


THERE A PERFECT CUPID'S” PRESENTLY, IN THE BUTLER’: TRY ou 
BOW ON THE RIM OF THE CUP! a G Rs sal wie 


Yuen. | > /'tL SMUDGE A LITTLE LiP— | COESN'T IT STRIKE YOL/ ODO, 
IF I LEAVE LIPSTICK STAINS ON THE & Wy) _ 
CUP, 17 MUST LOOK LIKE THE REAL ‘ ORK, AND EVERYBODY _} We: 
THING ¢ WILL THINK MACAME H Zo 
TD ; i ) WAS DINED / RA CoCtoR qi 


/ 


WITH NOBODY AROUND, THE JAAN OF STEEL LATER, OUTSIDE 
POLISHES THE SILVER AT SUPER-SPEEO! THE HOUSE... 

/ AT THIS RATE, "LL POLISH ALL THE SILVER IN FIVE WOBODY LL. SEE ME BECAUSE I'M 
SECONOS ! THAT'LL GIVE ME AN OPPORTUNITY. TO MOVING AT SUPER- SPEED IE THE 
SNEAK OFF AND TAKE PHOTOGRAPHS FOR THE HEAD-BUTLER RETURNS AND WONDERS 
ARTICLE PERRY SENT US 70 GET | HOW I FINISHED THE JOB SO FAST, 

3 V'LL SUGGEST THAT THE PREVIOUS 
BUTLER MUST'VE DONE IT AND 
THE SILVER DION'T TARNISH 
. IN THE BOXES / 


SUDDENLY -/ yoy! THE NEW MAID! HELP ME HANG THE 
| "DECORATIONS FOR THE COSTUME BALL.’ AS FOR YOU, 
MY MAN, JOIN US WHEN YOU'VE FINISHED POLISHING 


MIGHT, IN CARLOS FLOYD'S PROJECTION 
1, AS ME ENTERTAINS HIS LAWYER, SIONEY |} 
/S, AND A FEW GUES: ; 
OD / cbs hs Doe beveee Vet etc te” 
ME AS THE RUTHLESS KILLER IN, ee ey ae 
OE OF VENICE. RUNNING... AND HER Voice, \ ain 
SINGING 2 AYRE CLARK TPR 


UNFORTUNATELY, MRS. FLOYD GOT 
WiFG, ] ONE OF HER DIZZY SPELLS, SIONEY, THE 
#'/ AND SHE'S TAKING THE NIGHT AIR 
ON HER TERRACE.’ ALL RIGHT, 


BUTLER / DOUSE THE LIGHTS / 


UY. 


[ 


EZHATIS Why WopaDY's T— 
; HER | SHE'S BEEN KILLED, 
I'VE GOT 70 KEEP UP THE I'M SURE SOME — ? y 

PRETENCE THAT MY WIFE 1S THING'S WRONG! WAS STUFEED IN THIS 
ALIVE LIM LUCKY EONA ONCE SANG INTO HER : 
TAPE RECORDER. / WOW, IT SOUNDS AS IF 
SHE'S SINGING IN THE BATHTUB { 

tT] 


AT THAT MOMENT, AS THE VACUUM CLEANER 
ACCIDENTALLY PUSHES OPEN A CLOSET DOOR. 


LATER, IN THE BALLROOM... 
“WHILE DUSTING THE UPPER, , 
ROOMS,I NOTICED MRS. FLOYD'S 26 —m a, 
TERRACE IS DIRTY/ ABOUT 

MY GOING UPSTAIRS ANO x 

"SCRUBBING IT 2 


WATCHING MRS, FLOYD TAKING A 
Wye! hou 4 isTAves, WHO'D. 

PME! Di , WHO r 
GOW SHE WAG HOLE VERY WELL! BUT DON'T TAKE 
FLOYD SUBSTITUTED THAT DUMMY TOO, LONG “WE AUET. FINISH 

DECORATING THIS BALLROOM 
FOR HIS WIFE? I MUST PUT TONIGHT / 
FLOYD TO THE TEST! 


ei THAT NIGHT, IN THE | MRS. FLOYD SENDS HER 
SOON AFTER» ON MRS. FLOYD'S TERRACE... PROJECTION ROOM... | APOLOGIES SHE'S SUFFEREX ME! 
I KNOW OME WAY 70 FIND OUT 1F ANOTHER ONE OF HER DIZzy PRETENDING TO RUB 
FLOYD'S ON THE LEVEL! WE WAS . LOTION ON HIS WIFE'S 
\, PATTING SUN-TAV LOTION OW HIS. : BACK # BUT THE BOTTLE 
WIFE'S BACK ! I'LL SPILL THE REG . 
OF THE LOTION AND SEE WHAT HE : f 
FOMORROW'S 


HOW FLOYO LOVES HIS 

MAD KILLER ROLES JHE 

MUST BE A VILLAIN AT. 
HEART / 


GOT 7O MAKE 
BELIEVE THIS 1SN'T 
A OUMMY BY RUBBING 
LOTION ON 17 /EVERY- 
p ONE MUST THINK 
MRS. FLOYD 1S 


THAT'S WHY HE'S BUILDING UP 
THE IDEA SHE'S ALIVE / BECAUSE 
ONE DAY THE DUMMY WILL 
“ACCIDENTALLY " FALL OFF THE 
TERRACE AND BE SWEPT OUT 
70 SEA WHILE A SERVANT LIKE 
ME (5S WATCHING/AS THE 


NUMBER ONE HEIR , CARLOS 
FLOYD WILL INHERIT H/S 


WIFE'S MILLIONS / 


THERE I AM...AS BLUEBEARO THE SECOND, MURDER- 
ING MY SEVENTH WIFE/ AA, HA/I'M PRETTY CONVINCING 


z 7 
ASPANMIFE “KILLER 2 "S NOT KIDDING / HE'S A 


I'LL BET MRS. FLOYD 1S 


0! HE . WW ( MURDERER IN REAL LIFE 
Ernie tee “e oS 700! THAT'S WHY HE PLAYS 
| WV EUROPE / AND IF , > Ze THESE HORROR ROLES SO 
HE ABMITS SHE'S : WELL ! I MUST TELL CLARK 


DEAD, EVERYONE ' AN is WHAT I DISCOVERED / 
WILL KNOW HE’S 
THE MURDERER / 


BUT THAT EVENING, AS THE GUESTS ARRIVE FOR THE BALL.. 


WIPES ALINE. GOTHET CATE: WA APPCAR SOTHIE LOOK, CLARK! IF YOU'RE GOING TO STAND BY IOLY, 
Mee NAR OR DIBCITS TREC TELL COLLECTS IT WON*T/ FLOYD SCHEDULED THIS BALL TO MAKE 
-s EVERYBODY THINK HIS WIFE IS ALIVE! BUT ONE DAY, 
RipicuLous.’ ) 1 WHEN A WITNESS CAN SEE IT, HER “CUMMY” UPSTAIRS 
FLOYD_ 1S NO WILL AIN7" AND FALL OFF THE CLIFF /.., SECRETLY 
KILLER . PUSHED BY FLOYD, OF COURSE.’ 


HER "800Y”" WILL BE SWEPT OUT TO 
SEA..AND FLOYD WILL INHERIT HER) 
WEALTH ,’ BUT I'LL TRICK FLOYD 
TONIGHT.’ I'LL PRETEND TO BE | 
MRS. FLOYD'S GHOST AND 
SHOCK HIM INTO CONFESSING, 


“ — Is 7 pir — 
laf Wee iy wait, Lois! Wh EF i) Eee 
y «uy = DON’T GO j = AS USUAL, THE AILINGG” DUMMY 
A UPSTAIRS / 4 y He log 18 TAKING THE MIGHT AIR/ WELL, 
j . =H 


p= I'LL SWITCH INTO HER DRESS AND 
y T 


WIG / WHEN FLOYD RETIRES AFTER 
THE BALL, I'LL SCARE THE DAYLIGHTS 
OUT OF HIM AS H/S WIFE'S GHOST/ 
THEN HE'LL CONFESS ,/ 


BUT AS LOIS PLUNGES 70 HER 200M... 


SUPERMAN /; GASP? THANK 
GOODNESS YOU'RE HERE! 


/ HER ND AN 
PRESENTLY, AS THE BEDROOM DOOR CREAKS OPEN ANOTHER SECOND AND 


» Ss CARLOS FLOYD WOULD 
AND A SINISTER FIGURE APPROACHES... . . LAVE GOTTEN AWAY WITH 


GOSH! FLOYD CAME UPSTAIRS DEAR! THOSE ; Be MURDER ! B-BUT WHAT 
BEFORE THE BALL /5 OVER/ WELL, ) SHOTS I FIRED . "ARE YOU DOING 


IN A SECOND, ('LL TELL HIM HLL AT YOU IN HERE ? 
| HAUNT HIM CONSTANTLY 7/LL HE) ENGLAND & 4 : 
CONFESSES H/S CR/ME / OBVIOUSLY a 
— : 


THAT'S THE IDEA! « ER. 

Boy is swepr. WILE TWAS 
BODY _IS SWEPT 

QUT TO SEA, I'LL ON PATROL / 
GET THE INHERITANCE NOW LET'S 


I SHOULD HAVE Ga Ups talRe 


COLLECTED A 


MONTH AGO! THE KILLER J! 


—{ NO, MISS! THAT'S SIONEY WILLIS, MY 
GASP. IT...) WIEE'S LAWYER, TILL NOW I DION'T _/] 
IT WOT) KNOW WHO HAD KILLED HER! SEB 
‘THIS WIRE 2 \T RUNS FROM THE DUMMY 
TO THI6 CONCEALED CAMERA’ I 
WANTED TO FILM THE KILLER IN THE 
aaa ACT ! 


Sf SOMEONE Fi 
FOG AND KULED HER! HER BODY FELL 
ef OVERBQARD AND WAS SWEPT QUT TO SEA.” 


BUT I WON'T REPORT HER 
Gor DEATH! SL MAKE THE KILLER 


FROM 
BACH TIME I MENTIONED MY WIFE 
UPSTAIRS , HOPING THE GUILTY ONI 

y = SNEAK UP. ANO 


WOULD 


HIMSELF INA 
MURDER MHERe I? 


TOOK THIS INGTANT, 


INFRA-RED PICTURE THANKS FOR HELPING ME GET A BIG SCOOP, 
You SUPERMAN! 


POOR CLARK--HE HAO TO DO 
ALL THAT WORK AS A BUTLER, AND ENDED 
UP WITH NOT EVEN A BOOBY PRIZE / 


THE DIARY FLOYD DESCRIBED HOW 
HE INTENDED TO TRICK THE 


KULER INTO MURDERING — 
7S AY 


Super DC Competition No. 8 


There are two transistor radios and 24 
consolation prizes of Airfix scale model kits 
to be won. ae 

Just take paints or crayons and colour 
Robin. Fill in your name, address and age 
(which will be taken into consideration), 
stick the coupon on a postcard and send it 
to Super DC, High Holborn House, 52-54 
High Holborn, London, WC1. 


Entries must reach us within 
30 days of publication. Only 
postcards will be accepted. 

A panel of artists will judge 
and award the prizes, taking 
competitors’ age into considera- 
tion. We reserve the right to 
send a prize of equal value 
should unforeseen circum- 
stances cause this. 


Winners will be announced 
later. The Editor’s decision is 
final and no correspondence can 
be entered into. 


Employees and relatives of 
the staff of Super DC are barred 
from competing. The competi- 
tion is open only to readers in 
the United Kingdom and Eire. 


[2 ROCKET FLASHES THROUGH THE 
SKY AND LANDS IN SMALLVILLE, 


OUT STEPS A LAD IN STRANGE COSTUME... DWORN, 
LAST SURVIVOR OF A DESTROYED PLANET! 
s IRBOY? AMAZINGLY ENOUGH, IT ISN’T-- 
FOR THOUGH THE ORIGIN OF DWORN '5 SIMILAR 
TO THE ORIGIN OF BUPBRBOY, THERE |S ONE 
INCREDIBLE EXCEPTION INSTEAD OF BEING 
HE IS. 


‘tue SUPER-WEAKLING | 
eS DYGE 


EASY AS PIE 
FOR ME.TO LIFT T WAS BORN 
TWO _TONS--T WAS ON ANOTHER WORLD, 
BORN ON ANOTHER 700--BUT 1 CANT , 
WORLD! EVEN LIFT Ong: DAY iis MALiViLiE -a-Oreanes BYSTANDER LEAPS FORWARD, OPENS 
Al POUND! OBJECT SLOWLY DESCENDS FROM THE SKIE: THE DOOR L_HE 200R, AND... 


ee WAS UNLOCKED, 


a 


YOu COULD 
: HAVE OPENED 
IT’SA IT YOURSELF: 
SPACE-SHIP ese: Mage ee 
MADE OF 


wo! T...10M 
HELP ME, PLease! ¥ WEAK...TOO WEAK... 
OPEN THE DOOR! 


I COME FROM A 
DISTANT PLANET: 


MY HOME 
PLANET WAS Z 
UTTERLY DESTROYED... GOSH! EVERYTHING 
AND T AM THE LAST INSIDE 15 GOLD! 
OF MY PEOPL! 1 GUESS IT WAS 
INTO SPACE MO, PRETTY COMMON 
BEFORE THE END! A—————_—_ ON YOUR WORLD! / YOUR LANGUAGE... AND 
HE... HE'S A SPACE ORPHAN, = WE KNEW HOW To CHANGE 
LIKE MEl THE SOLE SURVIVOR ANY SUBSTANCE INTO 4 
OF A LOST RACE! I KNOW GOLD! LOOK! 
HOW HE FEELS,., AND I 
MUST PROTECT AND 
CARE FOR HIM! 


IT 15 YOURS, TIME FOR ME TO SWITCH 
CIGARETTE-- ) SINCE YOU TO SUPERBOYS IF 
TURNED YALUE GOLD / THE WORLD LEARNS 
INTO GOLD! A SO HIGHLY) / DWORN HAS THE 
SECRET OF CHANGING 
THINGS INTO GOLQ 
EVERY CROOK IN 
THE COUNTRY 
WILL BE AFTER 


NO, BUT WE WERE 
VERY ADVANCED IN 

SCIENCE, INTERPLANETAR 
TV ENABLED ME TO LEARN 


SECONDS AFTERWARD, SUPERBOY FLIES FORTH 


S00N, WHEN SUPERBOY HAS EXPLAINED WHY 
TO MEET THE SPACE ORPHAN... 


HE WANTS DWORN 70 ADOPT A SECRET IDENTITY... 
Tyou ARE RIGHT. I WIL 

A LIVE WITH THE KENT. 
SUPEREOYE. KNOW FAMILY FOR A WHILE, AND PRETEND TO BE _/ 
jum IWTERPLANETARy |] | SLARK's PEN PAL, ALAN. 5 AM 50 WEAK 9:77 


TELECASTS, AND PVE NOW BECAUSE YOUR PLANET 6 MUCH 


JUST AS T HAVE A SECRET md | seen THANKS, DWORN! LARGER THAN MINE, AND THE GRAVITY 

IDENTITY. DLL HAVE TO GIVE HIM OnET Oni “COME WITH ME. THERE So EM GEESE, HOWEVER... tee | 
A NUMBER OF SMALLVILLE KIDS ARE MEETING YOu! EES Teer weg 7 
EXPECTING VISITS FROM THEIR PI 4 : 


EN 
PALS IN METROPOLIS, BUT MINE COULDN'T 
COME! NO ONE KNOWS WHAT HE LOOKS LIKE, 
$0 I'LL HAVE DWORN IMPERSONATE HIM! 


EATER, AS SUPERBOY HELPS DWORN AFTERWARD, WHEW EACH BOY HAS 
) DIGGUIGE HIMSELF AB CLARK'S PEN PAL, CHANGED TO HIG REAL IDENTITY... 


THIS DISGUISE AN T RECOGNIZE CLARK KENT! 
1S A SWELL IDEA. HE WAS ONE OF THE 

BUT WHAT HAPPENS PEOPLE AROUND WHEN 
WHEN THE REAL / ¥ I LANDED IN MY SPACE 


ALAN COMES? pon’ WORRY. 
I?LL THINK UP SOME RECOGKIZE Ae 
CHANGE HIS MIND, YOU J AS SUPERBOY/ 
JUST WALK IN ON THE rn 


"A KENTS, AND SAY YOU 
7 ARRIVED BY BUG! 


‘IN MY OWN LAND, I HAD 
SUPER-POWERS LIKE YOU... 


REMEMBER 
THE DISHES! 


DON’T, WORRY, 
MOM! “Tf SURE 
AM GLAD _WE 
DECIDED TO Move. 
I GOT TIRED OF 
THE OLD 
NEIGHBOURHOOD 


CLARK, BUT SINCE 
YOU CAN'T HELP ME 
FIND SOME, I>LLTRY 
To MAKE some! 


POSEIBLY WANT TO 
2OWTH IT? 2.0 
MUST THINK! 


AFTERWARD, AT THE 
DINNER TABLE. 


CLARK TOLD SUSE 
AND TM GLAD HE'S HELPING CLARK, D0 You WHY, THAT'S THE ONLY 


KNOW WHERE 1 SUBSTANCE THAT CAN 
HIM... BUT HOW OPP! TWO 
Bas arp oeenee panera COULD GET SOME HARM SUPERBOY / 
‘ONE CONCEALING HIS STRENGTI KRYPTONITE? WHY DO YOU WANT. 
THE OTHER HIDING HIB 
(EAKNESS! 


A QUICK CHANGE, AND SUPERBOY '5 On WS 
, 
50 HERE WE WAY! MEANWHILE... 


ARE IN SMALLVILLE, 
“ACE,” AND THERES 
NO_SIGN OF THAT 

GOLDEN SPACE 
KID! 


I BET SUPERBOY 
{ pisauiser Him SOMEHOW! 
BUT IF WE KEEP OUR EYES’ 
PEELED FOR A WEAK KID 
WHO'S A STRANGER IN 
SMALLVILLE, WE’RE 
BOUND, TO SPOT 


VEXT MORNING, AS_CRIMINALS READ ABOUT DWORN'S 
LOOK, “ACE, IT ARRIVAL ON EARTH... THEN HE 


SAYS HERE ‘THAT ALTHOUGH } SHOULD BE A PUSHOVER 
HE CAN MAKE GOLD, HE'S / FOR US TO HANDLE! ,4 
A SUPER-WEAKLING / LETS GET TO 
SMALLVILLE AND 
SEE IF WE CAN 

FIND HIM! 


LATER, AS CLARK TAKES “ALAN” TO MEET WITH) 
OTHER PEN PALS AT A TOWN RECEPTION... 


ae MAYOR WILL MAKE A LITTLE SPEECH, 
ND THEN.--_AN GREAT SCOTT! A FIRE 


IN FARMER JONES BARN{ I HATE TO 
LEAVE DWORN, LEST H/5 WEAKNESS 
GIVE HIM AWAY, BUT I MUSTL 


WPbanian 
g TOYLAND 


D-DRINK IT? HALF \ 
THAT BOTTLE WOULD 
THINKING WITH THE BPEED OF LIGHT SUPERBOY / KILL A REGIMENT! 


THEN ACTS JUST AS FAST! 


YOU CHAPS SURE: I HAYE ONE RIGHT HERE! 
LIFTING IT? WHEN 17?°S zi LEND ME A ]} BETTER LET ME PUT A GLASS” 


DWORN’S TURN, HIS POWERFUL COVER ON THE CONTAINER, THOUGH. 


ONE DROP WILL EAT ITS WAY 
THROUGH A FIVE-FOOT 
1 STEEL BEAM! 


WEAKNESS IS SURE TO 
GIVE HIM AWAY! I--D 
MUST THINK £ 


CHEMICAL 
RESEARCH 
DIVISION 


Seow 


I -DIDN'T REALLY DRINK IT... £ JUST 
COULDN'T RESIST A JOKE, IT’S 
IN MY MOUTH... AND. I°LL HAVE TO 
AIM A_FINE SPRAY ACCURATELY 
AT THAT PENS 


= 


fa 


Z € np 
Aid 
AFTERWARD, WHEN CLARK WALKS HOME WITH 
eee ae 
@/ 1M 6ORRY, DEAR. 
DADDY 16 ILL, AND 


WE DON’T HAVE ENOUG 
FOR THE RENT! 


CLARK'S AMAZING TELESCOPIC VISION PIERCES 


PRESENTLY... 


IT LOOKS THE SAME-- BUT NOW 
THAT THE ACID ATE AWAY THE 
CENTRE, THAT GIANT PEN WEIGHS 
4 FRACTION OF WHAT (7 DIP-- 
SINCE /T’8 HOLLOW, 


INSTANTS LATER... 


INCREDIBLE DISTANCES AS HE WATCHES DWORW, 


WOULD You minp | LAMP THEW... 
PICKING UP THAT PIECE 
OF DRIFTWOOD FOR ME, 
ALAN? I DON’T WANT 
To WET MY SHOES! LANA LANG! WITH 
7 (ER SUSPICIOUS NATURE, 
DPWORN'S SECRET 
IDENTITY 16 REALLY 
IN DANGER IF SHE SEES 
HES NOT STRONG ENOUGH 
10 LIFT THAT LOG! 


THAT LITTLE LOG? 
ANY CHILD COULD... 
BUT WAIT! LET. 


THEN MY HUNCH 
THAT HE'S THAT 
SUPER-WEAKLING 
FROM SPACE WHOM 
SUPERBOY FLEW) 


POSITIVE IN A 
MOMENT! 


HOWEVER, WHEN 
LANA TRIES... 


I... E DON'T UNDERSTAND. 
I CANT MOVE IT, EITHER! 
I--I GUESS IT’S THICKER 
THAN I THOUGHT... AND 
EMBEDDED 


a 


me MUDL 


I--T_ DON’T 
UNDERSTAND/ MY POCKETBOOK-- 
SUDDENLY TURNED TO GOLD-- 
WORTH ENOUGH TO BUY US 
EVERYTHING WE NEED... 
AND MORE! 


THERE IN TIME TO 
HELP! THERE'S ONLY 
ONE THING TODOS 


IN THE 


“SOON, WHEN (TS ALAN’S TURN... 


NONE OF THOSE KIDS 
1S THAT SUPER-WEAKLING 
FROM SPACE! THEY WERE, 
ALL STRONG ENOUGH 
TO PUSH UP THAT 
HEAVY PEN! 


LOOKING. HE'S 
WORTH A FORTUNE 
TO US IF WE 

FIND HIME 


QD 


YES, THE WEAKLING FROM SPACE HAS A 
HEART OF GOLD, AS WELL AS THE ABILITY 
TO CREATE GOLD... BUT HE AL80 HAS i 
TL comel SOME BAFFLING PLANS.’ 


BACK SOON, CLARK. I'M WHY DOES HE WANT 
GOING TO SEARCH FOR KRYPTONITE-- 

SOME INGREDIENTS THAT THE ONE 

» MAY HELP ME MAKE SUBSTANCE THAT 

KRYPTONITE CAN DESTROY ME? 
ARTIFICIALLY, Iu. D°LL WATCH HIM... 
WITH MY TELEFCOPIC 


P BENEATH THE 
EARTH?S SURFACE 
AND TRAVEL LIKE 
A HUMAN MOLE... 

UNDERGROUND! 


IT'S NOT THE LOG THAT'S EMBEDZED IN THE MUD, 
BUT SUPERBOY'S STEEL-LIKE FINGERS... 


eA! 


f| TEN 
LANAS 
COULDNT 
y SS LET IT 
SS wowl 


LATER, AT CLARK'S HOME... 
IF 1 FIND A FEW MORE \f 
INGREDIENTS, MAY BE 

ABLE TO Make ALL THE | ,NITH KRYPTONITE 


SYNTHETIC KRYPTONITE 4 "HEN HE MAKES SOME, 


BUT I HAVE IMPORTANT 
ek CHORES 4S SUPERBOY!, 


I'M WORRIED! I 
WISH I COULD SEE 


WHA? HE PLANS 70 bo) | 74MM... A POOR, BLIND MAN, IF I~ 


TOUCH HIG CUP WITH A CERTAIN SECTION 
OF MY RING AND PRESS A SECRET 4 


WHEN SUPERBOY RETURNS TO SMALLVILLE. 


NO SIGN OF DWORN Ae Le 


I'M AFRAID HE ACCIDENTALLY 


REVEALED HIS IDENTITY AND LP 
FELL INTO EVIL HANDS! I’D 
BETTER COMB THE WHOLE 
> COUNTRYSIDE! 


PRESENTLY. a i 


ia 


OKAY! INTO THE CAR--FAST! AN? 
WE DON’T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT 
SUPERBOY! BARNEY HAS SOME 

KRYPTONITE AT THE HIDEOUT 


IN A a 


SUDDENLY, THE WEAK DWORN BECOMES A 
MIGHTY SUPER-LAD... ba 7 


DON’T WORRY, SUPERBOY! 
I'LL HANDLE THEM ! 


Iss fox 


BIKE A DIVE BOMBER THE BOY OF STEEL 
HURTLES DOWNWARD, AN... 


YOU WON’T BOTHER 

Us, SUPERBOY! 

THIG WILL TAKE 
CARE OF YOU! 


WH- WHAT? 
KRYPTONITE! 
THE ONLY SUBSTANCE 
MY INVULNERABLE 
BODY IS HELPLESS 
AGAINST! 
I WOULD HAVE--BUT YOU 
NEVER ASKED ME! CLARK 
KENT DID, BUT I DIDN'T 
KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT 
HIM! _T WOULDN'T 
TRUST HIM WITH 
MY SECRET! 


wAFTER MUCH STUDY, OUR SCIENTISTS DISCOVERED 
A TABLET WHICH, WHEN EATEN, WOULD GIVE 
ANY OF US SUPER-POWERS IF HE WERE 
NEAR KRYPTONITE! d 


OF COURSE! I 
FORGOT f ASKED 
4M AS SUPERBOY-- 
AND NOT AS CLARK! 
SOMETIMES, MY SECRET 
IDENTITY CONFUSES 
EVEN ME! 


* SHHH! Wwe Y 


HOURS LATER, AFTER A THOROUGH SEARCH... 
= 


THERE HE IS-- REVEALED BY 

MY X-RAY ViGION! I HOPE HE 
HASN'T BEEN FORCED TO 
GIVE WIS SECRET AWAY! 


HUH? THIS \S 
A WEAKLING? 


WHAT WEAKENED YOU 
STRENGTHENED ME, 
SUPERBOY! KRYPTONITE 
GIVES ME SUPER-POWERS! 
YEARS AGO, A TREMENDOUS 
KRYPTONITE METEOR 
LANDED ON OUR 


[ATER, AFTER OWORN Hae TAKEN THE CROOKS 
Pepa) 


TO JAIL... 


5 GOODBYE 


SUPERBOY... UM GOING 
TO FIND ANOTHER PLANET 
TO LIVE ON, THERE ISN'T 
ROOM ON EARTH FOR TWO 
SUPERBOYS... ONE WHO 1S 
MADE STRONG BY YOU'RE RIGHT 
OWORN. Bur’ | 
WHO KNOWS -- AS 
WE PURSUE OUR 
DIFFERENT CAREER: 
PERHAPS WE 
WILL MEET 
AGAIN! 
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High Holborn House, 52/54 High Holborn, London WCI. 


HAVE one big ambition — to be one of the first to cross to France through 
the Channel Tunnel if and when it is built. Did you know that it has been 
talked about for. more than 150 years? It was in 1802 that a French engineer 
named Albert Mathieu began it all when he put the idea to Napoleon Bonaparte. 
His idea was to build two tunnels — one from England, one from France — 


that would meet on an artificial island 
built in mid-Channel. The island would 
be necessary, he thought, so that the 
horses that would pull the trains could 
come up into the air for a rest. 

“Boney” was quite impressed by 
the scheme but by the next year 
England and France were at war again 
— it was two years before Trafalgar — 
and the plan was shelved. But the idea 
has never been allowed to drop for 

‘long since. Over the years a score of 
engineers have produced plans. 

Yét when a team of interviewers 
asked people crossing the Channel by 
boats in 1969 whether they wanted a 
tunnel, most were uninterested. I hope 
they build it soon. 

PETER ARTHUR 
Kettering, 
Northants. 


x 


THINK that Super DC is super. The 

Superman and Batman stories are 
great. But please have a different 
feature from Lois Lane. She is 
featured enough in the Superman 
stories. A Wonder Woman or Flash 
story would be better. With Superman, 
Superboy, Lois Lane and Jimmy Olsen 
there are too many Superman 
characters. 

I’ve been a DC fan for four years 
now and have nearly 150 DC mags. 
Please make your mag a weekly. A 
month is a long time to wait for each 
super issue. Super DC is the best comic 
in Britain. Until Lois Lane finally 
marries Superman Ill be a fan. 

DAVID VANNER 
Shrewsbury, 
Salop. 


« 


Y hobby is collecting unusual 
packs of playing cards. Over the 
years, playing cards have been made in 
all shapes and sizes. In India they are 
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A 10s. postal order goes to 
the writer of every letter 
printed on this page each 
week. So drop us a line! 


circular. They have been printed, 
painted, engraved and embossed in 
ivory, wood, leather, tortoiseshell and 
fish scales. Red Indians made them 
from sheepskin. A Persian pack 
numbers only 16 cards. A Japanese 
pack has 400! 

Among the millions of packs 
produced are many rare and valuable 


QUIZ 
MASTER 


asks about 
wild animals 


collectors’ items, A pack made in 
1685, soon after the death of Charles 
II, illustrated incidents of the Mon- 
mouth rebellion instead of having the 
usual designs. 

An 1830 pack designed to teach 
astronomy was printed in black with 
the stars in gold and the signs of the 
Zodiac instead of hearts, diamonds, 
spades and clubs. 

Many real-life Kings and Queens 
have been depicted on cards. The 
present Royal Family are not, of 
course, although the Queen Mother 
and Princess Margaret have special 
packs with the royal cipher on the 
backs of the cards. 

Rarities like these are carefully pre- 
served in collections like those of the 
British Museum and the Victoria and 
Albert Museum. 

JOHN HARDING 
Aylesbury, 
Bucks. 


> 


OU have shown all (or nearly all) 

of my favourite DC characters in 
your comic. But you have missed one 
GREAT band: the Legion of Super 
Heroes. This I regret very much. But 
the thing is, you would not have to 
knock anyone out of the comic be- 
cause Superboy is in the Legion and so 
you could put in Superboy’s place 
Superboy and the Legion of Super — 
Heroes. Please heed my plea. 

STEVEN HARDMAN 

Chorlton-cum-Hardy, 
Manchester. 


in which lands are the following mainly found? 1. lion (above); 2, tiger; 3. jaguar; 4. 
kangaroo; 5. yak; 6. orang-utan. 


ANSWERS 
‘oows0g “9 eq!) °G ‘eNeASNY “y ‘eoueUY YINoS “¢ ‘eIpUL “Z ‘EON “L 


(N THE BASEMENT OF THa/l MANSION, SOCIALITE BRUCE 
TRAW THEIR 


WAYNE ANO HIS WARD, DICK GRAYSON, 
GOES 70 THE PEAK OF ATHLETIC PERFECT: 


HE CALLED HIMSELE THE STAR-MAN-- 
FOR HE WORE A GLOWING STAR... A 
STAR THAT GAVE HIM A MIGHTY a 
POWER! AGAINST THIS STRANGE. -ORCE, 

BATMAN ANP ROBIN FOUGHT 

OESPERATELY --KNOWING THATON 

THE OLU/TCOME OF THEIR FIGHT “, 

PEPENOED THE LIFE OF... 


LATER, THE NEED FOR THIS TRAINING /S 
REVEALED, AS THEY DON THEIR FAMILIAR 
GARB... ie 


TIME FOR OuR 


RIGHT, ROBIN.’ I HOPE 
THINGS ARE QuiET 
TONIGHT... 'VE GOT A 
DATE WITH KATHY KANE, 
LATER THIS EVENING! 
= weer 


7 HA, HAS WITH YOU 
TWO OUT OF THE Way, A 
"LL EASILY CET THAT 
SELT FROM BATWOMA, 


AND=-AND 
WITHOUT THAT 
FANTASTIC BELT, 
SAT WOMAN, 

Witt D/E.% 


BUT AS THEY CRUIGE THE C/TY'S STREETS 
(IN THEIR FAMEO BATMOBILE ... 


ALL CARS!...TROUBLEN/ THE MUSEUM iS 
REPORTED AT RIGHT AROUND 
GOTHAM ° THE CORNER... 
museums, % Let's Go/ 
INVESTIGATE ,/ 


\ SORRY -- WE'VE 
eens ALREADY INTERFERED! 


\ 
WHATS YOue Sdemengs yt | 
INTEREST IN ROBIN, GH? I'LL MAKE . 
THE BELT, CERTAIN YOU OON'T INTERFERE 
MISTER 7 WITH THE PLANS OF... THE 
s MAN! 
~ is . 
ay, 4 
= = 


YOU'RE THE CURATOR HERE... 

YOU'D KNOW, WHERE'S THE BELT 

THAT USED TO BE IN THIS CASE? 
L ME,’ 


AK RA 
g pee 


LEU 


8U7 WHEN THE GANOIT REGAINS HIS BALANCE... 4 f 


T WEIGH ) 
NOTHING -- TO 
GREAT $¢O7TT! ME! 
se: 
ees 


HE--HE PICKED 
RA UP THAT GIGANTIC 
SN statuary, As << 
Y yy IF IT WEIGHED } 
A\" 3 NOTHING AT 
- ALL! 


SZ < | RECOVERING QUICKLY, BATMAN, 


Zoi N\HURLS HIS BAT-ROPE OVER 
THE BANDIT... 


aN 
Vy Wt NSS 


SEIZING THE LASSO, THE STAR-MAN WHIPS [T ABOUT AND 
SENOS THE CRIME-FIGHTER FLYING! 


= FD HAVE A Gooo <& 
—s 7 TRIR SATMAN ... FF 
cies error 
— t ev Sar 


— 


—$______. 
LATER... | poh 


GOGH--A CROOK WITH 
SOPER-STRENGTH! 
WE'RE UP AGAINST __ -~ 
TOUGH OPPOSITION 
THIS Time! 


aia 


THIS (G6 A PHOTOGRAPH OF THE VY BLIT--IT’S UUST AN 
BELT / IT WAS CONATED TOUS ) ORDINARY GELT... 
BY MALCOLM FRAZIER, AN NOTHING AT ALL 
EXPLORER WHO FOLINO IT UNUSUAL ABOUT 

| IN TIBET yt! 


'M NOT INVULNERABLE 

TO BULLETS! MUST GET 

AWAY... THE BELT ISN'T 
HERE ANYHOW.’ 


CURATOR, wHAT 
ABOUT THAT 


EXACTLY... IT HAD NO 
\ | REAL VALUE, SO THE 

_MUGEUM SOLD IT, 

| ALONG WITH SOME 

ores PIECES, TO 


I WONOER WHY THE S7AR-MAN 
WANTED THAT BELT SO MUCH ? 

|F ONLY WE KNEW WHICH WOMAN 
BOuGHT IT/ 


BUT AT THE CURIO SHOR BATMAN LEARNS THEIR STRANGE| 
OPPONENT HAS ALREADY COME AND GONE... 


YOU GAY YOU SOLD THE _)/ NOPE --NO NAME! CAN'T)! 
BELT YESTERDAY, TO A REMEMBER HER FACE 
WOMAN? C10 Sue Leave ) ErrHer!.. SHE WAS A 
—7 A NAME? 6/7 PRETTY GIRL, THOUGH! 
I TOLO THE OTHER MAN 
THE SAME THING! 


INTERCEPT, 
Him THERE! 


eee I 
LON \! 


INDEED, IF ONLY YOU KNEW, BATMAN, THAT THE 
PURCHASER, BY A FATEFLIL COINCICENCE, WAS None \— 
OTHER THAN KATHY KANE --SECRETLY 7s BATWOMAN: 


OH, HERE'S “THAT BELT I BOUGHT IN THE 
CURIO SHOP YESTERDAY, I FORGOT TO 
‘TRY IT ON! ’ 


BLT NO SOONER DOES te f 

OH, MY--IT'S NEARLY NINE O'CLOCK./I ALMOST 
OW THE SIMPLE FEEL LIKE CALLING OFF MY DATE WITH 
BRUCE TONIGHT, SO I CAN INVESTIGATE 


THIS PHENOMENON... BUT HE'LL BE HERE 


MY WHOLE BODY... IT'S--ITS 
ANY MINUTE / 


TINGLING! COULQ THE BELT.» 
BE THE CAUSE OF IT? | 
eS Q x 


I HOPE KATHY 

will Se ALL 

RIGHT. SHE 

LATER, AT 4 SUPPER CLUB, KATHY KANE 1S a Z--I OON'T KNOW...E CooKEe so 

UNAWARE THAT HER DANCING PARTNER (5 THE KATHY--YOU LOOK WAS ar Anas ie youlD PALE --S0 

MAN SHE AOMRES MosT-- BATMAN: FAINT! WHAT'S) J setter taxe me ¥ FRAGILE 

Home / MEANS MORE 

To YOU THAN 
YOU CaRE TO 


YOU WISH I WERE 


MORE LIKE, 
(AN! 


HMM... WHEN I PUT ON THIS BELT 

YESTEROAY, I TNGLED ALL OVER-- 

ANO STOPPEO TINGLING ONLY 

WHEN I TOOK IT OFF./AND IT 

» | WAS LATER --AFTER DANCING 
y A LOT--THAT I SUDDENLY FELT 

NEXT DAY, AS KATHY ene Tite aBy 3 
HER OWN SECRET IT AGAIN... 
IOENTITY... \ 


WM SUPPOSED TO ra ts iS 
APPEAR AS BAI- SEE KATHY IS 


WOMAN AT THE rey } = 4 ALL RIGHT 
‘CHARITY CIRCUS, WITH \ x 


BUT I'M 
STILL TOO WEAK TO 
PERFORM MY ACRO- 


ee) / 
| ug | 


HOOKS THE BELT 


THAT SAME TINGLING SENSATION 

AGAIN --ANO SUOCENLY I'M WOT 
WEAK ANYMORE! I'LL WEAR THE 
BELT OVER MY COSTUME --ANO LADIES ANO 
APTER THE PERFORMANCE, GENTLEMEN / HERE 
COMES THE THIRO 

CRIME- FIGHTER WHO 
IS GOING TO PERFORM 
IN OUR ALL-STAR 
SHOW-- 


THE MOTORCYCLES ROAR TO LIFE -- THE DEATH -DEEYING 


BUT AS TV CAMERAS BEAM A CLOSE-UP OF 


WHAT 2... S-SWES GOT THE 
BELT / WHAT A BREAK! THE 


WITHOUT THAT OTHER RAMP WE'LL 
CRASH -- BECAUSE WE CAN'T STOP 
OuR RIDE NOW.’ 4 


I CAN SENGE THAT THE GLOW OF MY STAR HAS 
SGUDOENLY FADED --ANO MY SUPER STREVGOTA | 
|S FADING, TOO! IT STARTED HAPPENING AS 
SOON AS AATWOMAN Got NEAR ME! | 


HERE COMES 
eAT! fy TRYING 
To STOP ME! "M4, HA,¢ 
EXACTLY WHAT I 
WANT HER 


AND SOMETHING EQUALLY IN THE MEANTIME, AS THE MOTORCYCLES ZOOM ABOUT THE 
“STRANGE MAPPENS 7O BATMAN IPS A COMMAND TO ROBIN, 
ee 2 ety 


BATWOMAN. 2 1 
THAT'S IT--WENLL 3 es] Bi 
S SHOOT OFF AER 2e v i 


SUT AG THE STMR-MAN DASHES 
AWAY... - 


POLINE -- AND WE CAN KEEP RIGHT ON 
RIDING AT THE STAR-MAN/ 


I CAN SENSE THAT My 
STAR IS GLOWING AGAIN--AND 
MY SUPER - STRENGTH /S 


STRENGTH GONE, |'‘M NO 
MATCH FOR THEM Now! 
(0 BETTER GET OUT OF 


RUSHING THROUGH AN EXIT GATE, HE EXERTS HIS 
ASTOM/SHING STRENGTH TO FOIL PURSUIT... 


THERE--THAT'LL BLOCK OFF 

EVERYONE I'LL HAVE TO 

GET THE BELT OFF 

ESAT WOMAN SOME OTHER 
Time! 


IT'S NO USE, ROBIN... 
WE MIGHT AS WELL 


ec 
MAN ANO 
SEE WHAT'S WRONG 


AND WHEN HE COES... 


THIS BELT IS aan 


RESPONGIBLE, SOME - 
How.’ I MUST GET IT 


SHE'S SHAKING 
LIKE A LEAF IN A 


OH4,..NOW I FEEL WEAK 
AGAIN-- AS I CIO LAST i 


NIGHT, AFTER DANCING || THEN THE MYSTERIOUS FORCE WILL BUILO UP 


~~ HURRICANE / 
SS) 


THEN I'LL REMAIN 
WEAKENED--AND 
GET WEAKER 
AND WEAKER, AS 
TIME Goes BY.’ 


ACCORDING TO TIBETAN 

LEGEND, WHEN THE THREE 

PARTS ARE FITTED 

TOGETHER, THE ENTIRE 

BELT GIVES THE WEARER 

EVEN MORE AMAZING 

POWERS -- ANO IMMOKTAL/7TY, 

TOO! I NEVER BELIEVED 

THAT LEGENO--BUT NOW... Ay a 
— iL 


= 


WITH, BRUCE WAYNE / 
BUT NOW THE WEAKNESS 
CAME ON OLWKLY-> 


IN YOU AGAIN-- GETTING MORE POWERFUL 
| ALL THE TIME / EVENTUALLY, YOUR WEAKENEO 
BODY WILL NOT BE ABLE TO WITHSTAND THE 


BEFORE ANY TIRING 


i pe pines ef 


iTS OBVIOUS NOW! 
WHEN YOU WERE 
NEAR THE S7AR- 
MAN, YOUR BELT 
NEUTRALIZED. 
HIS SUPER ~ 
‘STRENGTH -“AND 
WHEN 7A/A7- 
HAPPENED, SOME 
STRANGE FORCE 
FLOWED INTO Yous 


STRESS ANO STRAIN OF THAT = 
FORCE AND... AND... ANO I'LL -> 
Vee VE 


NOLL WON'T LET 


LATER, (N FRAZER'S HOME ... 


THAT HAPPEN WE'LL 
TALK TO MALCOLM 
FRAZIER -- THE 
EXPLORER WHO FOUND 
THE BELT! HE MAY BE 


SHORTLY OUTSIDE BRYANTS MANUCACTLIRING 


PLANT. 


A BLCKLE MANUFACTURER, 

NAMEO BRYANT, HAG A SECOND 
PART IN A BUCKLE COLLECTION 
HOUGED IN HIS MANUFACTURING 


SO--THE BELT HAS 
‘£ PARTS.’ BUT 
WHY GHOULD THE 
STAR-MAN WANT 
THIS PART, WHEN 
(TWECTRALIZES 


PLANT / OBVIOUSLY, THIS FELLOW 


YOU CALL STAR-MAN must 
HAVE FO! 


GUT AS THE FAIR ENTERS... 


YOU'D GETTER STAY HERE, 
BAT WOMAN... I WANT YOu 
TO CONSERVE YOUR 


7 HA, HAS SORRY, BATMAN, BUT 

I GOT HERE AHEAD OF You -- 

AND HEARD YOU AND THE 
BRAT COME INS 7 


RIGHT, 


BATMAN! 
y 


THE CRIME - FIGHTERS. NOW--LET'S SEE WHAT HAPPENS 


WHEN Z PUT THE 6TAR FROM MY J £ANTASTIE! NOT ONLY DO I HAVE SUPER- 
C s HEADBAND INTO THE BUCKLE... STRENGTH, sur = CAN OBFY GRAVITY, TOO... 
rs 
2,109 UUST FOUNO OuT THAT Y SAA HA, HAS 


BRYANT HAD THE BELTS 
BUCKLE--ANO HERE p f; = 
IT 1S ue 
¢) 


AND Now, AFTER I GET RID OF. 
. | YOU Two I'LL Go AFTER THE BATWOMAN. NO- DON'T 
BELT BAT WOMAN HAS--AND Ol UST HIM! HELL TAREE 
GAIN /MMORTALITY / ' ‘ IT FROM You / 


TO ! 

TRYING TO GET THAT 

BELT-- AND 

CAN'T MOVE WHILE 4 

SHE'S IN THE GRIPOF, )( HER AS SHE 
(1S STRANGE Force.’ HELPED US! 


ANO THE CL 
SHELL BE TO 
DEATHS 


AT LAST, BATMAN MANAGES 70 
OOSEN WS BOOT, ANO THEN KIERS 


FRANTICALLY BATMAN PUSHES AT HIS B00G THE 
STAR-MAN CRAWLS CLOSER, EVER CLOSER... 


OW, ON CRAWES THE GRIM STARMAN... 87 A/ST 
AS HE REACHES FOR THE BET... 


THEN THAT'S UUST WHAT )/” 
(LL DOS ITS FAR TOO 


x 


Superman’s throat. He tore himself 
free but he was badly shaken. Then 
‘something cold and clammy brushed 


[ Sepsrman arms fastened around 


‘past him. Jt felt almost like a breath of . 


‘damp air. But Superman knew that it 
could not be air. For he was hovering 
in outer Space. 

“Yaa-aawk!” It was a sound, faint 
but unmistakeable, a sound of 

- triumph, hissing into Superman’s ear 

as his unseen assailant struck again. 

This time, as the Man of Steel ex- 
panded his mighty chest to break the 
stranglehold, the grip was stronger. He 
grunted, “My unseen enemy has 
brought in reinforcements. I must get 
away from here.” 

Then for a fleeting second he caught 


sight of a wraith-like outline. With a, 


movement so fast that his arms seemed 
like blue blurs, Superman grabbed and 
his iron fingers closed on one of his 
invisible attackers. “Struggle away, my 
friend!”’ he said, raising his arms above 
his head. “‘You may be invisible but 
you feel solid enough to serve as a 
weapon against your own kind!” 


STRANGE WEAPON 


He began to whirl his captive 
around like a club. Here and there he 
darted, moving with the speed of light, 


and had the satisfaction of feeling his 
strange weapon connect. 

Superman whirled, his red cape 
streaming from his broad shoulders. 
His super-sight had caught the distant 
flash of a stream of meteorites. 
Immediately he had an idea. 

“If I can create a gigantic collision, 
big enough to reduce those meteorites 
to a mass of super-charged radio-active 
particles, it may help to force my 
enemies to become visible!” 

With a last great swing of his arms, 
he flung his captive from him. Then he 
sped aloft, aiming for a point directly 
in the’ path of the meteorite stream. 
He bunched his mighty fists, and 
crouched like a boxer. 

Faster and more devastating than 
trip-hammers, Superman’s fists began 
to flicker. Slam! Bam! With cool pre- 
cision he met every whirling meteorite 
with explosive blows, smashing it into 
powdered fragments. With his mighty 
chest expanding so that the triangular 
“S” on his blue shirt swelled bigger, 
Superman sucked the radio-active. 
cloud into his body - and waited. 

“Yaa-aawk!” It was the same note 
of triumph he had heard before. 
Superman lurched forward under the 
frenzy of the attack from behind. He 
felt tearing hands ‘at his throat. Then— 

“AAA-AAWK!” With. screams of. 
horror, the unseen attackers plucked 


_ walk. His 


away their hands, Superman saw that 
his plan had worked, All around him 
were faint outlines of pulsating light 
which quickly grew more distinct. He 
saw powerful shapes with long arms, 
dressed in distinctive black and silver 
uniforms. 


GHOSTLY SOLDIERS 


‘‘Jumping Jupiter!” exclaimed 
Superman. ‘‘Soldiers from the Planet 
Lexor ... But how did they become 
invisible? And why did they ambush 
me?” : 
Pondering these problems, the Man 
of Steel turned to find his now-visible 
enemies floating unconscious around 
him. “I'd better get them back to their 
own planet, and see if I can pick up 
any clues there,” he decided. 

Bundling the unconscious figures 
into one powerful grip, Superman 
made for the Planet Lexor. He had not 
forgotten his original mission. Three 
days earlier, two astronauts had been 
hurled aloft in a space capsule from a 
launching pad in Florida. Their 
mission had been to carry out tests in 
orbit, and one of the men, Lingard 
Kleery, had taken a Space walk. 
Kleery had never returned from that 
lifeline had been cut 
deliberately and Superman was in 
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They're invisible and armed with kryptonite! Can Supe 


Outer Space to try and find what had 
happened. : 

Ahead of him, Superman saw the 
Planet Lexor. He tensed, for his super- 
intuition told him that something was 
wrong. It looked as though there had 
been a major collision between Lexor 
and some other planetary body. a 

He swooped down towards one of 
the cities, intending to deposit the 
unconscious soldiers at a_ healing 
centre. But as he came nearer, Super- 
man felt his super-strength draining 

~away. There was only one substance 
which could rob him of his powers like 
this—Kryptonite!. Now he dared not 
land on the planet for more than a few 
" minutes. 

He landed in the main street of the 
city, and quickly set down the uncon- 
scious soldiers. Then he looked 
around, The place was deserted. 

Suddenly he felt the same chill of 
damp air brushing against him, as it 
had done when the attacks began in 
Space. In a flash he realised. “The city 
isn’t deserted. It’s just that I can’t see 
the inhabitants! Some force generated 
by a kryptonite explosion must have 
turned them ‘all into wraiths like the 
soldiers who attacked me!” 

Summoning the last dregs of his 
strength, Superman hurled himself 
above the glistening buildings and, as 
he soared upwards he felt his power 
returning. 


WHITE FORTRESS 


But’ something kept the Man of 
Steel from launching himself back 
through Space. He felt that he must 
search On this planet for a clue to the 
vanished astronaut. He flew parallel to 
the surface of the planet, searching for 
a spot uncontaminated by the krypto- 
nite blast. Suddenly he stiffened and 
hovered, listening “My super- 
hearing picked up a command from 
the city,” he said. “An order to move 
the astronaut, Kleery, into the White 
Fortress!” 

It did ‘not take Superman long to 
find the fortress, a tremendous block 
of whitish rock on top of a gaunt 
peak. Landing lightly on his toes at the 
foot of the peak, the Man of Steel 
gazed up at it. “How can I tell whether 
there are guards outside or not,” he 
pondered. 

Like a fantastic computer, his super- 
brain examined the problem from 
every angle—and came up with the 
answer. “That’s it! If I exhale the 
cloud of meteorite dust, and blow it 
towards the Fortress. I shall be able to 
see any of the Wraiths barring my 
way!” 

The broad chest rose rhythmically. 


Soon he was blowing the cloud 
towards the Fortress. As it drifted past 
the peak, several of the Wraiths could 
be seen staggering and falling around 
the Fortress. : 

Superman stood before the great 
door of the fortress. His brow 
furrowed with concentration, and twin 
rays of light leaped from his eyes and 
acted like laser beams, slicing the 
metal like cheese. Smoke poured from 
the melted lock as Superman kicked 
open the door. “Lingard Kleery! 
Thank heaven I’ve found you!” cried 
Superman, striding forward. 

The astronaut, still in his space suit, 
lay slumped in a corner of a cell. He 
taised his head and stared dazedly at 
his rescuer. “Superman! So that’s why 
they had a kryptonite shield mad& 
when they brought me out here from 
the city. If’s a trap, Superman! Quick, 
get outside!” 

Superman whirled and dived for the 
door of the fortress. Then he halted 
and staggered back. “You're right, 
Lingard! They’ve erected the krypto- 
nite shield outside. I’m trapped.” 


AND WHAT HAVE YOu BEEN 
DOING ALL THE AFTERNOON? 
WH 


He struggled back to where the 
astronaut sat. As he slumped down 
with his head in his hands, Kleery 
touched him on the shoulder. “I’m 
sorry about this, Superman,” he said. 

Superman glanced up. “But why did 
they kidnap you during your walk in 
space? Was it just to fetch me?” 

Kleery shrugged. “I don’t think so,” 
he said, “They just wanted someone 
with form and substance to begin 
with, because as you’ve seen, they’ve 
lost their own shapes and become 
wraiths.” 

Superman nodded. “They  kid- 
napped you with the idea of using you 
to help them regain their substance?” 

“You’ve hit the nail right on the 
head, Superman,” said the astronaut. 
“Their scientists have rigged up some 


1an outwit them? 


sort of atomiser. It can copy the cell- 
pattern of any form strapped inside it, 
and mirror it to another chamber. The 
idea was that all the Wraiths would 
enter the chamber, and emerge as 
copies of me, but it didn’t work out.” 

“They couldn’t get my space suit 
off me! As you know, there’s wiring 
encased in every space-suit, and the 
Wraiths are not happy about it. They 
were just figuring out some way to 
slice me open when their radio 
monitor reported that you had taken 
off for Outer Space in search of me!” 

Superman rubbed his chin. “And 
they decided that I might be a better 
subject for their atomiser?” 

Kleery lifted broad shoulders. “I 
wouldn’t blame them for wanting to 
become a nation of Supermen, instead 
of a nation of Kleerys!” he com- 
mented, drily. 

Superman stood up. “I think we 
may outwit them yet!” 


AWE INSPIRING 


The Wraiths waited at the foot of 
the peak. The shield they had put up 
to block Superman’s escape, glowed 
with a greenish hue... 

Suddenly the shield was knocked 
flat. There stood Superman, an awe- 
inspiring figure in blue shirt and tights, 
red cape and boots, hands on hips, a 
scornful smile on his lips. Then he 
stooped, picked up the kryptonite 
shield, and hurled it over the side of 
the peak. It vanished with a splash into 
a mountain pool. 

“Yaa-aawk!”” 
and fled. 

Superman turned and strode back 
to the door of the fortress. He looked 
inside and beckoned. But when he 
spoke it was in the voice of Lingard 
Kleery: “I think we did it, Super- 
man!” 

The figure ot an astronaut, clumsy 
in the unwieldy space-suit, appeared 
outside. The face of Superman grinned 
from inside thé space helmet. “So my 
idea to change suits really worked! 
How did you like being taken for 
Superman?” he asked. 

The astronaut glanced down at the 
“§”? emblem on his chest. “I’m flat- 
tered, of course,” he admitted. “But if 
it was up to me to find a way to get 
back to Earth, I’d be Superchump!”’ 

The Man of Steel clapped Kleery on 
the shoulder. “There’s nothing to that 
now the Wraiths have left us,” he said. 

A few moments later the two had 
changed back to their own clothes and 
identities. Superman took the astro- 
naut on to one broad shoulder and 
they sped into Space. 


The Wraiths turned 


THE FLEEING CONVICT STOPS BEFORE A LARGE 
BOULDER,,, ANO WE SEE HE'S SUPERMAN'S 
ARCH- FOE, LEX LUTHOR 1, 


I PRESS THE CONCEALED BUTTON... ANO) 
PRESTO! THE HIPPEN ELEVATOR - 
ENTRANCE 70 LUTHOR'S LAIR 
Mad 18 REVEALED / 


AS THE BRILLIANT, RENEGADE 
SC/ENTIST BEGINS HIS DESCENT 
DEEP UNPERGROUM 


NO ONE WILL 
P EVER FINO ME 
OOWN HERE... AND 
BECAUSE OF THE 
SOIL'S HIGH LEAD 
CONTENT, NOT EVEN 
SUPERMAN'S X-RAY 
* VISION CAN PENE- 
TRATE MY LABS 


a, 


7S THIS F SUPERMAN AND THE 
ILLAINOUS LEX LUTHOR 

ANSWERING JIMMY'S EMERGENCY 
WATCH-SIGNAL F HOW CAN THEY 
BOTH BE H/S PAL F THEY AREN'T... 
BUT IN THIS INCREOIBLE 
MNAGINARY TALE, THE RED- 
HAIRED REPORTER 16" THE 
MAN OF STEEL'S BULDY! HE'S.,, 


w LUTHOR 
J Pal 


OUR IMAGINARY STORY WHICH NEVER 

| MAPPENE BUT COULQ BEGINS ONE 

| MGHT, SEVERAL YEARS AGO, AS A LONE 
FUGITIVE DARTS ACROSS THe COUNTRY 


MY PRISON- BREAK 

WENT OFF SMOOTHLY 

wn BUT THESE HILLS 

WILL BESWARMING 95 
GUARDS 


ONCE IN HIS HIDEAWAY, LUTHOR 

MAKES FINAL ADJUSTMENTS ON. 
A STRANGE- LOOKING 
APPARATUS... 


THE LAST T/ME 
SUPERMAN CAPTURED 
ME, ZT WAS READY TOTEST 
THIS FUTURE TIMESCOPE 
LT INVENTED/ 


(EIT WORKS, I CAN 
LEARN SUPERMAN'S¥; 
FUTURE,.,, USE 4 
Y0 ALTER s 
DESTINY. AND 
CEFEAT HIM |<? 


IF MY 

ARE CORRECT, THIS 

SCENE WILL TAKE 

PLACE SEVERAL 
YEARS. bam" 


Hui fd 
TO KILL ME FOR 
EXPOSING HIS CRIM 
SYNOICATE ! 


USING THE TIMESCOPE, LUTHOR TRACES 
JIMMY'S FUTURE LIFE BACK 70 THE DAY HE 


WENT TO METROPOLIS, TO APPLY FOR 
A JOB AT THE DAILY PLANET... 


BZ 


= Ce © CHMMM.. ACCOROING” 
70 THE SCOPE, OLSEN 


WILL AITCHAIKE TO 
METROPOLIS IN A 
FEW WEEKS! THAT 
WILL GIVE ME THE 
TIME I NEEDTO 
MAKE CERTAIN 


ey 
1; 7] 


. PREPARATIONS! + 


ANC ON THE VERY DAY PRECICTED BY 
LUTHOR, A FAMILIAR, 


FRECKLE-FACEOD LAD ¢ 
WALKS ALONG A MAIN 
HIGHWAY LEADING 


70 METROPOLIS... 


IRRY, MAN! "MUSCLES" MANNIGAN, 
z 1S TRYING ‘ 


BOY, SUPERMAN! IM, 


SURE LUCKY To HAVE YOU Y 
A FAL! You ANSWERED. 

MY SIGNAL- WATCH SQ: Z 
JUST IN THE 

MICK OF TIME 


ORDINARILY, I WOULON'T. TOUE: 
ARAT-L/KE YOU WITHA TEN- 


POLE! BUT THIS IS A SPECIAL 
CASES 


NICE WORK, JIMMY! 
§ WITHOUT HIS RUBY WANO, 
THE WARLOCK CAN'T 
WORK HIS MAGIC! 


HOWEVER, SEVERAL HUNDRED 
FEET ABOVE.., 


BY BLASTING ‘THE 
DRIVER BELOW /YITH MY 


70 RUN OFF THE . 
ROAD,,, ANO HEAD 
FOR 


By AW! THE 
T% 
Dow 


IME’ 
iN 


RIDE FO THE PLANET 

BUILOING! ONLY NOW, 

THINGS WILL HAPPEN 
QIFFERENTLY: 


we 


OLSEN KIO WIL 2O 
MCELY! £ CAN USE HIM 


MINUTES LATER, AFTER BEING PULLED 
UP INTO THE SHIP 1. 


SUPDENLY, A MASSIVE METAL GRAPNEL 

CLUTCHES JSUIMMY ANO HOISTS HIM 
RAPIOLY UPWARDS, 7 

HUA? rim 
RESCUED! BUT 
ms HOW. 


SF HOLY CATS! 
IM BEING KIONA, 
By yn KIND 


Nae LEX AND 
MO TWIN reg, BECAUSE OF HIS 
WHO 18. A SCIENTIIE ) TRICKERY, EWENT 
70 PRISON FOR Hig , 
CRIMES! Z TRIEO.. BUT NO. 
THe racys —) ONE BEL/EVED ME! 
MY BROTHER FAKED 


GENIUS LIKE 
— THE EVIDENCE OF 
HIG OWN DEATH, 
40NG AGO! WHO'D 
SUSPECT HIM 
NOW 3 


MYSELF/ 


LEX LUTHOR/ YOU'VE 
PROBABLY HEARD 


OF ME, BECAUSE IVE 
BEEN UNTUSTLY A FRAMED 
BRANCED AS A YOU? 

CRIMINAL 


BUT THE EERIE IMAGE VANISHES AS 
RAPIOLY AS 1T APPEARED... 


"Ct Wie IMA 
ng WITHIN THE. 
pet Z-/ S30 youve 
BROKEN JAIL poe: Eve 


FOR 
J HAVE 
LINED UP{ 
PROJECTOR: ORK ED 
BEAUTIFULLY! OLSEN /S. 
LAPPING UP MV PHONY STORY! 


AND THE VILLAM THOUGHTS ARE ECHOED 
(NHS DREAMS. 


INCREDIBLE, 
OLSEN! HOW DID You 


STOP THIS. 
4 PAIN, JIMMY... 
ANC ELL REVEAL 
, My 
JOENTITY! 


AND HERE'S A 
SAMPLE OF THE RED 
SUN FORCE FOR YOU, 

PAL SI WANT BE 

TOP CRIMINAL 

SCIENTIST... WITH 
NO COMPETITION! 


WHO CARES 
WHO YOU ARE 7 
EXCEPT MAYBE THE. 
GUY WHO WILL CARVE 
YOUR TOMBSTONE! 


REC-SUN FORCE INTO 
HIM, LEX! IT'S ROBBED 
HIM OF HIS POWERG, 
WHICH COME FROM 
EARTH'S YELLOW SUN. 

1T WILL SOON 
CONSUME HIM WITH 
ITS HEAT! 


IN THE NEXT FEW MONTHS, THE BOND BETWEEN THE EVIL LUTHOR AND THE UNSUSPECT 
A MGHTMARE. ING TIMMY THICKENS: 
BUT ATWoO- WY WOW THIS ULTRA - FORCE 
HANOKERCHIEF oS n Wp - GUN WOULD BE A REALLY GREAT 
MGHTMARE! AQOlTION TO AMERICA'S ARSENAL! 
: ARE YOU GOING TO DONATE IT 
ID BETTER BE ee 70 THE GOVERNMENT ? 


EXTRA CAREFUL 
“has See Me — 
OLSEN” 


'T WAS ONLY 


YES, JIMMY... 
AS SOON AS I 
CAN CLEAR 

My NAME! 


THIS ULTRA-SOMC SIGNAL~- {GLAD LIKE 
er By ae la 
Ei Z ‘1 NOW 
IEIM EVER IN DANGER, YOU " OKAY, SON,,, LLL 
CAN RUSH TO ME IN YOUR TRY YOUOUT ASA 4 NG 
; AIRCRAFT WHEN L WHAT HE'D CUB REPORTER! BUT, 
SUMMON SAVIE HE KNEW) | SONT EXCEL AN CALLIN 1 WONDER 
Ou! HOT STORIES.,, OR 


8 BORMAN IN GET OUT! 
THE FUTURE? Y 
Z 


INET, 
IAN SOME '=) 
PAPER 2 


WHEN THE TWO GO INTO TOWN... | 
WEN TOS OO NT ee 
THAT "BLIND MAN” >. 
OISGUISE YOU USE IN 
PUBLIC 15 GREAT, LEX! + 
EVEN YOUR BROTHER _' 
WOULDWT RECOGNIZE | 
par Seay oe 
7S EE | 
17° ( THE STUPIO KIO 
a DOESN'T KNOW IM 
ALSO ARMED WITH 
PLENTY OF SECRET 7 
WEAPONS IN af Y TRICK WHEN JIMMY GOES AFTER HIS FIRST SCOOP... 


JF THATANONYMOUS TIP TO THE 


AM 1G 0OT FROM THE HEY! THERE'S A PINPOINT OF 
JADDOW GANG'S PAYIROL ie ; LIGHT IN THAT CAVE UP 
. AHEAO! COULD BE THE 
SUNLIGHT REI 
FROM A METAL 
OBIE Ce A 


MAODON GANG'S PAYROLL HEIST /S 
S7ASHEO SOMEWHERE IN THESE Woops! 
I4L FIND IT, ANO PROVE IM 

A BORN REPORTER! 


Wee’ 
S) 
ay ety, 


AS \\ 
SAS LRLY 
Wea KN eer 
YA ELASSS OUR RE bat CaN ou TAC 
THE MAN OF STEEL. 


ANO SIMULTANEOUSLY, IN METROPOLIS, 
AFPAIR OF SUPER- SENSITIVE EARS. 
PICKS UP THE ULTRA-SONIC ALARM... 


CLES San fie Stree ewes, 
S/GNAL ONLY AG Yen ELS 

iN FIND OUT WHERE 
IT'S FROM! 


eS 


LUCKY I CAME.,, 
THAT'S JIMMY 
OLSEN, THE 


GREAT KRYPTON! SUT_AT THAT INSTANT, BACK ON THE GROUNE. 


THAT'S LUTHOR'S AIRCRAFT! 7 if RM, FRMAN! 
ie ty nee Fi conse! snare WY AU SURRRMAN yoy UGGS) 
70 NAB NO KRYPTONITE ON BE MUCH OF A RISK... ME! 
THE SHIP... ANP AND ITLL GIVE LEX. 
THAT'S THE ONLY THING A CHANCE TO 


BECAUSE OF ME, 
SUPERMAN'S WAITING 
TO CLAP HIM BACK 
IN PRISON! 


| THAT GREEN REPORTER'S ‘ 
FALLEN BACK INTO WHEW! THAT WAS CLOSE! BUT ZL 
THE QUICKSAND! DLL . Z ‘ SUPERMAN ARREST 
HAVE TO DRAG HIM OUT oa i 

| AGAIN, EVEN JF (7 ee i R 
MEANS LETTING P 
LUTHOR ESCAPE! 


ME_IN THE 
PINCH! 


Ae yin CENAE 
ONO METROPOLIS, 
AFTER LEAVING THE 


CONCEALED ROADWAY 
TOLUTHOR'S LAIRS 


ANO SO JIMMY GETS HIS FRET SCOOP! 


” 


JIMMY, MEET 
LENA _THUROL 


LY BE 


ee, SHE'S REACHING 
TOWARD THE HIDCEN 
BUTTON THAT OPENS 
THE, Bese T ELEVATOR! 


MY SISTER.., WHO ) SORRY, MY DEAR..I 
HAS JOINED THE HAVE 70 HOLO YOU 
POLICE FORCE! PRISONER! 


1S ANANAGRAM 
MY PARENTS CHANGED 


SENTENCE IF YOU 
WERE CO-OPERATIVE! 


Mie AGE Tn 
i in AND FAK es 
OISGRACEO THE We Wt! 
NAME OF L. 7 WHEN SHE WAS STILL A 
‘ FINISHED! DLL 


GWE JIMMY TH Sas Ge BEAUTY 
SPECIAL BECTUT OF Tr 15.0% BE IN 
WEL SBUSE 7 THE CLEAR! JIMMY 
_ DEATH! OLSEN WILL ALWAYS 
: BE REMEMBERED 
AS.THE Y WHO. 
KILLED SUPERMAN! 


COME 
fEVE 
A 

WAY 7TO 


HE KNOWS YOURE MY 
FRIGNO,,, EVER SINCE THE 
DAY HE MATERIALIZED 


iN MY CRAFTS 


HE DOESN’: 

TO TAKE THE RAP 
FOR HIM SHELL 
FORCE YOU TO 

REVEAL WHERE 

1 AND 


WELL, LENA NOTHING CAN SAVE 
ag ian po rg ae 
ya 
BUF PE KAS PTOMITE CAS! a 
(E 


THE DEADLY STUFF | 
ws LIKE THIS... ANO FINISH 
y My FOE!HA, HAL 


WE RECEIVED THIS LETTER I'LL 
IN THE MAIL WA LY 


SCIENTIFIC 


ty i WITH HIS: 
KM 2 


7O 


LY 
Ce SET: 70 Yous. 
MONITOR 
SCREEN 15 SET TO 
Snes Pe Gs 
MY Y-RAY WILL PIERCE 
HIS DISGUISE! 


HA! 
RSTHIS [S ONLY A Tis 
CERES ee 


AFTER DONNING THE BELT, 
TIMMY 1S ON HIS WAY 1+ 


OOP LUCK, 

JIMMY 1 I'M 
COUNTING OW YOU 
7O CLEAR MY NAME! 


LLL KEEP WATCH 
ON MY MOMTORS 


SOON, BACK IN LUTHOR'S. LAR 


COME ON, JIMMY! Z'LL 
FLY YOU SOME PLAC: 
WHERE WE CAN TALK 


PERRY! 


MY X-RAY VISION 

FROM THY. OLSEN, iS 

HE We 70 TALK” : 
ALONE! 


GOOD! SUPERMAN 
GOT THE NOTE I FO, 


ANDO 
\MY "EVIL BROTHER” IN 
DISGUISE! . 


HOORAY! 17 
WORKED! JIMMY 


HAS KILLED 
SUPERMAN! 


AT LAST; ALL THOSE MONTHS OF. 
PLAYING OLSEN'S "FAITHFUL GUARDIAN! 
HAVE PAID OFFI THIS 
1S PRICELESS! 


YOU'LL PAY FOR’ 
17; SOMEHOWL 


THAT NIGHT, IN LUTHOR'S BECROOM » 11 YES... IM LESTER... 
YOUR BROTHER! 
WAKE LIP, f 
LEX! IVE TURN YOURSELF 


ie] 
COULD TRICK OLSEN 


SUDDENLY, THE LIGHTS” FLASH ON. 
ANO LUTHOR FINDS HIMSELF THE 
TARGET OF A FLYING F/ST... 


| THAT'S ALL Z WANTED TO HEAR! 
WITH MY SCHEME, Z 
LZ SHOULD HAVE CONE THIS 4 
SUPERMAN! I HAD'TO) LLL SET LE 
A LONG TIME AGO! HEAR THE TRUTH FROM 
HIS OWN LIPS 


"AFTER JIMMY LEFT HERE, WEARING ” 
) THAT DEADLY BELT, L PROJECTED A J POLOWEE HER AQVICE: AN? 
TELEFPATHIC MESSAGE 7O AU va 


WHEN POTTER FIN/SHED...1/ 


HERE'S NO 


THEN LEX LIED 
DOUBT ABOUT IT, y 70 ME! THIS MUST 
YOUNG MAN.n "BE PART OFA PLAN TO 
THIS ( KILL THE REAL 
RYPTONITE, SUPERMAN. g- 
CAS! | é “umm! 


JYIMMY.,, THIS 1S LENA ! 
IF YOU DON'T WANT 70 MAKE 
A BAD MISTAKE, GO 7O 
PROFESSOR POTTER'S LAB 
ANO HAVE HIM ANALYZE 
SOME OF THE GAS IN 
YOUR BELT/ 


COULD 
YOU MAKE A _ ~ 
AARMLESS GAS 
THAT LOOKS LIKE 
THE GREEN K 
STUFF? 


NY, 


IMAGINE ME... SUPERMAN'S, 
PAL! THINGS SURE 
TURNEO OUT RIGHT. )/ 


LEX. TOLD ME HIS WHOLE PL. 
FOR YOURS TRULY! 


OF 
WAS AN ATTEMPT TO CHANGE DESTINY, 
S° YOU'D KILL SUPERMAN INSTEAD OF 
BECOMING HIS FRIEND! BUT WHAT 


(APPENED TO H/S BRIGHT 
IDEA ? 


THAT'S ALL... 
"BROTHER 


THANKS FOR GOING ALONG) GLAD TO HELR, 


‘VA 
/ 


INTO KILLING 
SUPERMAN! 


SOON... | /F(T WEREN'T 


LENA you Seon ees 
rs 
PLAN WOULO HAVE SO MMALS 
WORKED S LUTHOR MA 
ONE FATAL 
2 MISTAKE /, 


OVERLOOKED 
HIS OWN SISTER'S 


P, ESP POWERS! 
Gee ez 


= Ta 


JHE PROFESSOR 010, 
(7h THEN, WHEN {SO YOU COOKED UP. 
SUPERMAN SHOWEDTHIS SCHEME TO GET 
UP, IT WHISPERED HIM TO ADMIT HE 
MY PLAN TO HIM.,, }LIEO To YOU FROM 
AND WE PLAYED  \\THE START/ CLEVER, 
THE OEATH-SCENE,\ JIMMY! FROM NOW 
7TOMAKE LEX THINK \ON, WE'RE FALS/ 
HIS PLOT WORKED! : 


(iG 


Woy 


Fes 
ee Mh rag | { 
1S TI 


_ANP 50 THIS /MAGINARY TALE |. 
TURNS.OUT THE SAME AS REAL.LIFE.., 


WITH JIMMY AS THE MAN OF 
STEEL'S BEST PAL! Shey, 


WIZARD 
OF THE 
WING — 


OCCER fans know the 1953 Cup Final as “Matthew 

Final,” For it was the match which crowned the career 
of Stanley Matthews, the wizard of the wing, whose career 
in League football had begun back in 1932. The match was 


between Bolton and Blackpool. But the main interest. was . 


in whether Stan would get a Cup winner’s medal. 

For Stanley there was more than ordinary ambition at 
stake. Just before his father died in 1945, he told Stanley, 
“My greatest ambition was to see you in the winning team 
at Wembley. I shan’t see that now. But, son, don’t retire 
from football until you get a Cup winner’s medal.” 

Twice Stanley and Blackpool had got to Wembley—in 
1948 and 1951. But each time they were defeated. He was 
38 in 1953 and he looked his age but he also looked the 
calmest man on the field as the teams lined up to shake 
hands with Prince Philip. 

Perhaps he could feel that millions all over Britain, 
irrespective of the teams they usually supported, were 
willing Stan to get his medal. 

The match started unpromisingly. Less than a minute 
after kick-off Blackpool were a goal down and Bolton were 
showing themselves stronger and faster. Blackpool equalised 
but Bolton soon made it 2-1 and so it was at half time. 

Early in the second half Bolton made it 3-1. Stanley was 
providing the passes but too many Blackpool men were 
suffering Cup Final nerves to take advantage of them. With 
23 minutes left it was still 3-1. Then little Ernie Taylor, 
Blackpool’s inside-right, got the ball out to Stanley. Stan 
pounced like a cat and the whole game changed. With 
flashing acceleration he scorched down the right wing in a 
zig-zag that left the Bolton left-back lost and bewildered. 

Stan centred. The Bolton goalkeeper jumped for it, just 
‘got the tips of his fingers to it, but the ball dropped to the 
ground and “the other Stanley”—Mortenson—whipped it 
into the net. 

It was 3-2. Stanley pulled every incredible trick in his 
repertoire in the next few minutes. He dominated the field. 
But there were only three minutes left and Blackpool were 
still a goal down. Suddenly, uproar! A Blackpool player had 
been tripped. Mortenson took the kick and the ball nearly 
tore a hole through the net. 


Schoolmasters, gray grunts ans dog 
snappers are big game fish caught off 


Level scores—and two minutes to go. The teams lined up. 
The ball went to Ernie Taylor. Stanley clapped his hands 
briskly and Ernie passed. One minute to go. Stanley took it 
on the run. There was not a player in the world who could 
have stopped him. He waltzed, foxtrotted, quickstepped. 
Inside Banks, Outside Barrass. He cut in and out with the 
ball seemingly tied to his boots with elastic, Then he 
centred, to the feet of left-winger Bill Perry, running in, and 
it was a goal and the whistle was ‘shrilling full-time and 
Blackpool had won the Cup. 7 

They chaired Stanley beside Harry Johnston, his captain, 
after the game—each of them with one hand on the Cup. 

He was honoured with the CBE in 1957, became Sir 
Stanley, Soccer’s first player knight in 1957. But Stanley’s 


finest moment was the game that has become known as 
Matthews’s Final. j 


BIG-MONEY SOCCER DEALS» 


When Matthews moved from Stoke to Blackpool in 1947 
the transfer fee was £11,500—petty cash compared to some 
of 1969's big-money deals. 


Player From To Price 
Allan Clarke Leicester Leeds £165,000 
Colin Suggett Sunderland WBA £100,600 
Jimmy Greenhoff Birmingham Stoke £100,000 
Bruce Rioch Luton Aston Villa £100,000 
Jim Smith Aberdeen Newcastle £100,000 
Danny Hegan Ipswich WBA £90,000 
Jan Ure Arsenal ManchesterU £80,000 
Tony Hateley Coventry Birmingham £72,000 
Jim McCalliog Sheff Wed Wolves £70,000 
Terry Venables Tottenham QPR £70,000 


Water skiing was originated by Fred 
Waller, an American, in 1924. 


North America. 


A 18-year-old English boy headed a 
football 3,412 times in 34 minutes in 
1961, 


Fred Baldasare, an American frogman, 
swam the English Channel underwater in 
18 hours in 1962. s 


More than 1,000 professional axe men 


compete in woodchopping contests in 
Australia every year. 


Ce 


Published by Top Sellers Lid.. 95 Great Portland freee 


1t © 1969 National Periodical Publications. Inc.. U.S.A. All rights reserved. : 
Londoa W. Printed in England by Allens Printers (Wales) Ltd.. in association with Godfrey Lang Ltd. London. 


SPORTFAC 


Darts was played by the Pilgrim Fathers 
on the Mayflower in 1620, 


Robert Garrett of America had never 
seen a discus before he won the gold 
medal for discus throwing at the 1896 
Olympic Games. 


A Japanese sumo wrestling champion in 
the 1920's stood 6 ft. 5 in. and weighed 
30 stone. 


Count Caberto Conelli, a Grand Prix 
driver of the ‘thirties, finished a race at 
Montihery, France, upside down after 
his car hit a wail. He was still awarded 
second place, 


Table tennis with a celluloid ball was 
introduced under the game of Gossima 
by James Gibb in 1889. 
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